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L E T'T E R I. 

Paris, Monday 2d Nov. 17—. 



WAS waiting for your anfwer with impa- 
tience ; 1 thought it would announce to me a happy 
change in the diipofition of that good kinfman who 
fhews lb much poiitenefs and obltinacy in his endea- 
vour to ruin your lifter. I am much irritated againft 
him, my dear Count, This difagreeable difcuflion 
of interetl has caufed you to pals the fall in Brittany, 
and will perhaps detain you there all winter. Yoti 
owe advice to your iiiler,care and ailiftance to your 
nephews. The facrifice of your time, of your plea- 
lures, is truly generous ; I approve of it; but I ihall 
not fee you. I repeat this to myfelf with much re- 
gret, with much chagrin. Never did I more ardently 
wiih for you ; you will alii me why ; I do not know'. 
1 am without buiinefs, without einbarr aliment, atleaft 
in appearance : Yet you may be necellary to me ; I 
fei'l it. Alas 1 when can a friend be ufe lei's? 



<i Adelaide 

Moti£eur de Moatalais is at laft rcdoted to M*: 
friends, who anxiouily wifhed his return. Monfieur 
and IV'adame de Ccmminges, Count de Fiennes and. 
Is adame de Martigues, are celebrating bis arrival 
with fetes. He deferves, 1 believe, all the fentiment* 
he infpires. Adieu* my tender compliments to your 
amiable filter. * She ought to be well pleafed with me* 
I deprive myfelf of the pleafure of writing to her* 
not to difturb her gentle indolence* 



i 
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AM going to entruft you with a final! fecret; 
it gives birth to great hopes. Monf. de Meri, fo de- 
termined to marry Madame de Mirande to his iniipid 
ward y begins to forget his former prejudices. The 
friends of Count Termes furround the good old man, 
and afk him whether he intends always to aftltet his 
dear niece. They flatter, they prefs him. Chevalier 
de Termes fees, amufes, pleafes him. Every thing 
feems combined to gratify the wifhes of thefe two 
amiable perfons. Madame de Martigues takes great 
pains. Count de Piennes is very induftrious. Termes 
goes, ccmes back, runs, trembles, hopes, defpairs, 
laughs and cries, twenty times in the day. A true 
friend and tender lover, he interefts every one in his 
happinefs. My attachment for Madame de Mirande 
fixes my attention on an event on which her fortune 
and happiness depend. 

The profpedl of this marriage gives much joy 
to Count de Piennes. " If one of thefe charming* 
widows," fays he, " fubmitted again to the yoke, the 
ether two would follow her example. Madame de 
Martigues would at laft determine on it. I lhould 
obtain her heart and her hand/' The gratification of 
Piennes would be a true one for all his friends. ■ If 
JViadame de Martigues liftened to my advice, flie 
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"would marry him : He would be happy. Tut for me 
to refume new ties ! my fnead, I never was icis in- 
clined to think of it. 

The Marquis de Montalais is arrived ; did I tell 
you 1 Have you heard from Madame de Lugei ? I 
am going to furprife you* We are at variance with 
each other; yes, absolutely at variance* i do not 
know why that lady ihould pretend to regulate my 
<*>ndu6l, and choofe my friends. Fatigued with h^r 
lelfons, I have ceafed to go and tire myfelf at her lad 
dinners* I am willing you ihould tcold me a little, 
my dear Count, but do not become the arbiter of our. 
quarrel ; and above all, undertake not to bring us to* 
(ether. Adieu* I have executed your requefta. v 



LETTER III. 

ES, 1 fee the Marquis de Montalais often. I 
fup almofl every evening in company with him. Qood 
God 1 You are right. This man is an enchanter. He 
amufes, charms, interefls. He has revived the plea- 
fures of our fociety. He makes the joy of it. Sought 
after, preferred) careffed, he retains that modelty, 
Which fo eminently diftinguiihes him ; a rare quality 
in an amiable man ; yes rare, and perhaps dangerous* 

Madame de Martigues cannot imagine how ihe 
could live lix months without feeing Montalais. She 
listens to, admires* and applauds the leall thing he 
fays* She wiihes every one to be charmed with him, 
and ferioufly fcolds when any perfon dares to think 
differently* Count de Piennes fees like her, talks 
like her. The moil fmiling reception, a thouiiind 
praifes bellowed on the Marquis, do not give a mo- 
ment's uoeaftnefs to an unfortunate and jealous tyver* 
Is not this lingular, iur^riuagi 
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The pcrfon of whom you fpeak with fo.much 
warmth, is quite unknown to me. I did not know 
that my mother had a kinfwoman married in Brit- 
tany, and without doubt fhe herfelf did not know it. 
If Madame de Kerlanes is of the family of Eftelan, 
(a family which is dear to me on evety account) I am 
ready to comply with your wiihes ; and if 2,000 gui- 
neas can facilitate the eftablifhment of Mademoifelle 
de Kerlanes, I confent with all my heart to give 
them. " v 

But what a (lory have you heard ! Nothing is 
more untrue. I do not poflefs the property of the 
family of Eftelan ; it had paffed into the hands of 
ftrangers long before my birth. Indeed the laft Count* 
©f this name left me the richestie brought from Mar- 
tinique ; but the Marfhal de Tende did not persuade 
him to name me his univerfal legatee ; the large 
eftate of Monf. d'JJftela 1 * was not the caufe of my 
union with the nephew of the Marfhal ; this kind re- 
lation intended me. for Monf. de Sancerre, when my 
fortune was very moderate, and I did not expect this^ 
brill tent addition. I ewe an entire j unification to the" 
m jmory of Marfhal de Tende. His generous friend- 
ihip induced him to wifh me his niece. He defired 
my happinefs, arid thought to render it certain. The 
ill fuccefs of his endeavours has not weakened my • 
platitude; I fhafl al ways Tecol left with pain and re- 
gret that it has not been in -my power to prove it to 
him.- , . 

Undeceive Madame de Kerlanes, undeceive her, 
I pray you. The brother of my mother voluntarily 
left me his eftate. I will inform you of the reafons 
he had for difinheriting his fon. No, 1 alTure you he 
never was* persuaded by any one to fubferibe this deed 
of vengeance, juft in his own view, ralli in mine. 
As a relation of Madame de Kerlanes, I believe I 
owe h*er*nothing j but as a perfon more favoured by 
fortune than fhe, I believe I awe her afMance, anil* 
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it will give me pleafure to oblige her. Madame 
de Mariadek might fpare her pre fling folicitations. 
Want is, with me* the ftrongeft recommendation. 
I thought the filler of Count Nance knew me well 
enough to think fo. 

Madame de Mirande is going out ; fhe begs me 
to thank you for your kind wifhes. Her hopes in- 
creafe every moment. Madame de*Themines comes 
in. Here fhe is, beautiful, lively, charming; fhe 
wifhes to tell you a thoufand things ; fhe is writing 
them. I will put her gazette in my letter. Adieu, 
my friend ; I am lad ; I know not why. Monf. de* 
Montalais is at Verfailies. I had it not in my power 
to comply with your wifhes relating to him. 



JLX] 



LETTER IV. 



* H ! you had juft received a letter from Ma- 
dame de Lugei when you wrote to me. The polite- 
nets of your expreflions cannot hide the Tpirit which 
dictated them to you, nor efface the aiperity of my 
fjeverc kinfwoman. I defpife that fort of prudence* 
of which fhe boafls fo much. I begin by telling it 
to you. I think every kind of aft'eclation odious* 
But I wifh to anfwer your obfervations as if the Mar- 
chionefs de Lugei had not engaged you to commu- 
nicate hers. 

You are right in blaming the levity of my friend.' 
Exac\ in her principles, inconiiderate in' her con- 
duit, Madame de Martigues is too regard! efs of the 
good opinion of others. She difdains all conftraint 
for the purpofe of avoiding any malignant interpre- 
tations of her words, or any falfe conjectures which 
her iteps may foinetimes feem to authorife. Her 
ideas are often fooliih ; iiie is too lively ; too ponthe 
b 2 
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In domf* precifely what pleafes and amufes her. Fo» 
exami le, her fancy to prove c ovnt de rienrea ecu* 
tinges entirely too long. * A murriape anrou* ced, 
delayed, brok?n off, quarrels, a id reconciliations ; a 
lover difriiiled, recalled, admited and reie6\ed, ten 
times within two y^ars. And yet this lever remains 
attached to her, and acccrr. mo dates himfelf to all ber 
caprkes. Madame de Lvgei putting the unpleafant 
que 'ion, wonders how a man who is ill treated can 
havexfo much patience ? bhe admires him for this 
virtue, when in iaol it does not belong to him. He 
is inceffantly complaining, continually embarraffmg 
the friends of Madi me de Martigues, calling upon 
every oi e to intreat her for him, and is perhaps by * 
his importrnities at a gi eater diiance from the gra- 
tification of his wifhes, than he might be otherwhe* 

Indeed my dear Count, it would be doing a cruel 
injuftice to Madame de Martigues to fuipedt her of 
the fmalleit weaknefs. Satisfied with the approbar 
tion of her own heart, the refpeefc of her lover, the 
eileem of her friends, the can eaijy content hei'lelf* 
notwithftanding the doubts^ the fears and inquietudes 
which have anfen in the mind of Madame de Lugei. 
This woman, fall cf appreheniions, would attract > 
would engrofs every thing. Tiid heeclelsneis of Ma* 
«iame de Martigues, the lays, wounds her j no, it is 
not this ; it is the envy the feels at feeing her fur- 
rounded with that numerous circle ol acquaintances 
whom her amiable temper and the charms of her 
converfation constantly invite to her hovfe. heme 
peribn is coming to interrupt me ; it is the ; it is tUs 
daiigerok* communion, the ob.cdl of my pr^jerencc. 
\v e are going out together. I will iiu*ai my leucr , 
after fuppei*. 

[Midrib ht. 

My dear Count, that I may rot be obliged to re- 
turn to fo difagreeuble a lubjcCt, i vuii exnaull it> 
ajid will repeat 10 you wnat i have * ^uuuicd times 



tald * '» V- e le Lugei. The opinion of others (hall 
ne*er govern my fentiments. My heart is my fu- 
prame fudge. If Madame de Martigues had the 
misfortune to be faf^Sled, I ihould grieve* I hould 
be truly diftreffed ; nothing could confole in:: ; but 1 
w\)uld not ceafe to vifit my friend conitantly ; I would 
rather run the rif|ue of (hating an uniuft cenfure f 
than afl&ft b/ remaining aloof, to credit or extend it 

It would not be the firft time that, facrificing 
my own intereft to my principles, I mould fee nv 
feif the ob'eil of the falie ideas of that part of the 
world whofe attention is ever fixed with jaundiced 
eye on the a :tions of others. How many idle fpeo 
tators are always read/ to pronounce prefumptuouily 
upon what they fee ? oile^more prefumptuouiiy upon 
whit they do not kpoi^i 

At the time when every cne was againft me f 
"when I paired at court, and in tno city, for a proud 
woman, of a difficult temper, always fad, always 
enveloped in a lhade of ill humour; when they 
thought me capricious, haughty, incapable of living 
with t'ie molt indulgent huibond by whom X was c.tt- 
risked and adored) Madame de Martigues was the 
only perfon who judged me favourably. Herfnend- 
(hip rendered her penetrating ; ihe difcovered qua- 
lities which without knowing me, they di.red to deny 
me. Often did ihe come to partake oi my iuhtudc ; 
ihe quitted, for my fake, the worid wiiica ihe ioveu \ 
fhe brought me friends ; ihe allured ail heys^na. I 
fuilered dhtrefs which my lendments ot pfroprLiy 
forbad me to reveal. She induced iuucLm*- de i\~a* 
rande to come and reiide with me; uie offended, 
with ipirit, my mind, m/ he^n and my character. 
And xiiall I acl witii id's gc.eroiity towards Lei? 
tno aiTuredly ; but I have not the otcauoa to prove 
to her my gratitude by a return of the hke kinunefs ; 
thank liod, ^ ne/ur .hail; excepting xUadame a* 
Lugei, no one pretends to fotqi iu,uwou* Uouluo re- 
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fpe&ing the conduct of Madame de Martigues, ahd 
I can look on my friend with a pleafure unembittered 
by any forrowful apprehenfions. 

M. Montalais returns to-morrow; he will (up 
with us. I (hall fpeak to him of your friend ; as the 
Marquis is very obliging, I am fure to fucceed in my 
negotiation. You afk me what he fays, how he be- 
haves ; indeed he fpeaks well, and a6ls better. Everjr 
body loves and admires him. He is a little thought- 
ful ; juft fo he was laft winter. Madame de Mar- 
tigues thinks (he knows the reafon. For the firfl 
time in her life fhe is filent ; fhe is impenetrable : 
The fecret feems to reft heavy uptm her ; it occu- 
pies her very much, and without being interrogated 
Ihe exclaims, < / shall not tell it, 9 

Madame de Mirande and myfelf are feeking 
faults in this amiable Marquis. Count de Piennes 
maintains that his coufm is perfect; perfect, cries 
Madame de Mirande, let us not fuffer that, let us 
never agree that any man can be perfect. We are 
both noticing the Marquis, and will communicate to 
you the rei'ult of our obfervations. His perfon is 
truly handfome ; it is noble and graceful ; we mull 
relinquilh the idea of criticifing upon it. But his 
mind muft be great indeed, if he can conceal from us 
the weak fide of his heart. Adieu my dear Count ; 
what a letter have I written i 



i, 



LETTER V. 



INDEED you are right. When we are not 
born with an inequality or caprice of mind, weihould 
ftudy to know the principle of every different feeling. 
One ihouid not fay, 4 / am sad, I know not why* but 
my dear friend, what we were not, we do become. 
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I am in an ill humour, yes, in an ill humour, indeed; 
the world fatigues me, folitude frightens, every thing 
tires me* 

You afk me what can difturb the ferenity of my 
mind. Nothing, affuredly. But there is a calm as 
much to be dreaded as the florm ; at leaft I think lb. 
The foul mull be agitated by acute pain, or a lively 
pleafure. If the fentiraent of the one, or the charm 
of the other/ do not prefs upon its fpring, its weak 
and flow motions leave us in inaction ; without will, 
without defire, we exifl, but we do not cherifh our 
exiflence. Every object becomes indifferent. This 
indifference begets ennui, a wearinefs which is the: 
mod infupportable evil of life. I am difpofed to fay 
with Pope's Eloifa, 

" Here Melancholy sits, and round her throws 
li A deathMke silence, and a dread repose : 
"• Her gloomy presence saddens all the scene, 
u Shades every flower, qnd darkens ev'ry green; 
(i Deepens the murmurs of the, falling foods, 
" And breathes a browner horror on the woods*" 

« 
I have been at Neuilli thefe three days— my 
Mer does not divert my reflections. Becaufe ftie 
was born twenty years before me, me pretends to* 
make me adopt her opinions ; as foon as fhe begins* 
to lecture, I fall afleep. Madame de Martigues comes 
for me to-morrow ; fhe writes that the Marquis de , 
Montalais has dif appeared. No one fees, or meets 
him, no one knows where he is to be found. On . 
this, fhe tells me a hundred foolilh things. She 
wiihes to inform me, to entrust me ; nobody has told % 
her any thing, lhe has guessed; nothing binds her to 
silence, yet fhe ha.s promised not to fpeak; but to con- ' 
ceal from me — then fhe declares fhe will fay nothing. * 
So you fee the fecret muft foon efcape. Is it true, 
that the Marchionefs de Montalais is ugly, very u^ly ? • 
Good God, this would then be a very firange matcb. . 
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. You <Mre our ftanzas; I fend them herewith? 
take c re what judgment you pafs refpe&ing them ; 
if you call them bad, we will deny you common fenfe j 
if you praife them, Madam de Martigues will fay, 
poor Count i the country has already fpoiied his taite. 
Adieu* 



i 
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HAVE jttft enjoyed the mod delicious plea- 
fere. Madame de Mirande is at laft reconciled with 
the rich brother of her mother. He dined here. He 
himfelf entreated me to invite Count de Termes. 
Every thing is granted— every thing fettled* The 
good 9 the generous Monf. de Men actually gives hia 
niece 30,000 livres a year, and allures to her two 
thirds of his eftate* I (hall not lofe the pleafure of 
feeing With her. Termes confents to take the wing 
which M. de Sancerre occupied* It is large, and 
may eauly be divided into two commodious apart- 
ments* As I will not on any account change my Situ- 
ation, all that fide of the houfe is entirely ufelefs to 
BSi* The marriage of Madame de Mirande is fixed 
for the middle of next month* 

The old Marfhalefs de Termes is at the height 
of joy* She eagerly defired this union* She gives 
nothing to her grandfon, but (he interferes in every- 
thing* Articles to regulate, merchants and jewellers 
(hops to rummage, workmen to quarrel with* a lift 
of company to make out, in which it will be impoffible 
not to offend five or fix relations. This diverts her, 
reanimates her. 

M. de Montalais confents to receive the young 
officer whom you recommend ; no doubt he writes 
you fo* Without exaggeration* his wife is odious* 
In feeing her picture yeiterday at Madame de C^aar 



BE S4NCERRE. it 

tntnges's, I thought I fhould have fainted. How cruel 
Were his parents to force fo amiable^ a man to marry 
fcgainft his inclination) this ugly heirefs* And yet 
be treats her with fo much attention, that fhe feems 
to be the choice of his heart* This woman is hap* 
|>y, ray dear Count, (he is truly happy ! Equally rich, 
much younger and more favoured by nature, how 
different from hers, have I fo nd my lot! I will not 
dwell upon thefe ideas, they would afflict me* Adieu* 



LETTER VII. 

OU latreat me to entruft you with our re* 
fnarks on the Marquis de Montalais, and with fuch 
• earneftnefs too as furprisea me* Indeed we have 
made but little progrefs in our obfervations. Ma* 
dame de Mirande is too much engaged in receiving 
the felicitations of her friends, in fharing the delight 
of Termes, in enjoying the raptures of fo tender a 
lover, to give herfelf any ftrange or frivolous cares* 
For me whofe heart nothing is fufiered to affec\, who 
remain a mere fpe&atrix in the midft of a fociety 
agitated by fo many different interells, I may per- 
haps, without partiality, judge all thofc who com*' 
pole it* 

I think precifely of Montalais, what I thought 
of him the laft winter ; he is dangerous. A man 
who adds to the fined perfon, the rareft qualities of 
mind, whofe delicate heart is not debafed by thofe 
foolifh and tranlitory paftions, by thofe libertine and 
vicious attachments which are apt to deitroy all talte 
and ftntiment— a man who discharges fo veil all 
his duties, lhews fo much humanity, who is fo dif- 
tinguilhed in the world, fo dear to his relations, to 
his friends— —ah ! yes, I think him dangerous. His 
temper is even, his^niud ingenuous, he has talents, 
fpnghtiinefs — the found of his voice is lb fweet, hi* 
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countenance fo . pleafant, hia mien fo -graceful, hifc 
fmile fo agreeable! — my friend, a prudent woman 
fhould Ihut her door againft him— mine fhould be 
fo to him were he free. 

But after all, who knows whether fuch a feducing 
appearance does not conceal a falfe heart, a mind 
full of bafenefs and cunning. A fad experience has 
• early taught me to fufpedl the belt eflablifhed repu- 
tations. I have examined men who were admired ; 
few have proved worthy of my eftecm. You are 
perhaps the only perfon whofe fentiments, conform- 
able to your conduct, do not contradict the opinion 
I had received of your character. 

*I know not why you continue to fpeak to me of 
the fchemes of Madame de Valance. Her nephew 
is rich) well made, sensible, charming. All this may 
be ; but how is it material to me ? I do not want 
him. My liberty is dear to me — it is dearer to me 
than ever. It conilitutes my joy, my happinefs— My 
happiness I and am I happy i Ah ! my friend, I expe- 
rience, for the firft time, that vague delires may give 
difquiet to actual enjoyments. 

Here is Madame de Mirande, lovely as an angel, 
beautiful as Aftrea. She throws herl'elf negligently 
upon the fopha. I propofe to her to write. I cannot. 
Shall I write for you ? Oh ! yes* What fliall I fay for 
you ? Whatever you please. It pleafes me to allure you 
of her indolence, and of her friendfhip, 

Termes is at Chantilly with Comminges, The- 
mines, and the Marquis de Montalais. You guefs 
the fubjeel of Madame de Mirande's leifure. For 
theie two days pail our feciety has been' infupport- 
able. Madame de Martigues coughs, Count dePien- 
nes limps about, Madame de Themines builds caftles, 
my After icolds, her hufband whittles and hallcos, 
St. Maigrin is icheming, his brother ogles and makes 
wry faces, the old Marin al tells ilories, his niece 
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pouts, Duplets quizzes, Madame de Mirande gapes 
and I deep. 



L E T TE R VIII. 

v 

A OU are furprifed, much furprifed at feme 
expreflions in my letters. Still more furprifed to hear 
me fay in {peaking of Madame de Montalais— 3(y lot 
has been different from hers* No husband, you think* 
had a more tender regard for his wife than the Count de 
Sancerre ; and if an inconceivable antipathy had not 
shut my eyes againft his merit, I fhouid not have pre- 
ferred a refidence at Mondelis to the pleafure of ren- 
dering happy an amiable man, by whom I was passion- 
ately beloved* 

Beloved! I beloved? passionately beloved! Ah, 
my dear Count, you are far from imagining how much 
this kind of reproach affliSls me ; what a deep wound 
it may open afrefh. Time, my friends, diffipation, a 
little philofophy, have reftored a calm to my mind ; 
but without effacing the traces of thofe cruel darts by 
which my heart felt itfelf pierced, during the courle 
of this union, to all appearance, ib well afforted. 

For thefe four years paft have you feen me irre- 
gular or capricious ? Am I incapable of attachment, 
of gratitude, of tendernefs? Is my tafte changed? 
Do you perceive any inconstancy in my conduct, any 
contradiction in my delires ? Why did M. de Sancerre 
alone experience my caprices ? Has not my conduct 
towards others, given you occalion to reflect, and 
enabled you to difcover a (Ir iking difference between 
my natural way of thinking, of adting, and the cha- 
racter they have given me ? You bve me, you esteem 
me, and yet your prejudice remains ; you belie ve that, 
attentive to the happiness of all around me, I could have 
c 
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Tendered my hufband unhappy ! And why then do you 
efteem me ? You were attached to Monf. de Sancerre ; 
when he was wounded, you a6fced the part of a gene- 
rous friend. You carried him yourfelf from the field 
of battle, and if he could have fpoken, I doubt not, 
that, having no longer any need of diffimulation, the 
truth would have for once efcaped his lips ;— -perhaps 
in his lad moments he would have ventured to con- 
fide to you his fecret, and the extreme condefcenfioi* 
of a wife accufed by himfelf of fo much inflexibility. 

You did not know M. de Sancerre 5 no, my dear 
friend, you did not know him. Is it in the camp, at 
court, in the midft of thofe circles in which we meet, 
that it is poflible to penetrate the character and 
judge the heart of a man ? If you were afked to draw 
a faithful portrait of this friend, how would you trace 
it ? Sancerre was brave and refolute, you would fay ; ' 
he loved war, and behaved well in it. Noble in his 
expence, he Supported well his rank, knew how to 
pleafe his matter, and neglected not his fortune. I 
was his executor ; I found his affairs in good order* 
and his fortune improved by his ceconomy. 

What an eulogium, my friend ! Weak as it is, 
to the lhame of morals, few perfons like Sancerre 
deferve it. But to have no grofs vices, is this to de- 
ierve regard ? Not to behave on all occalions in a, 
dilgufting manner, is this fuflicient to appear worthy 
of efteem in the eyes of an enlightened and delicate, 
woman ? 

I have always avoided entering with you intoT 
thefe uielefs details. The friendlhip which bound 
you to Sancerre, mould have kept you at a diftance 
from his widow. The charge he gave you, has conw 
pelled you to fee her. Soon you took a pleaiure in. 
cultivating an acquaintance, which perhaps you fhould 
hot have fought. I have refpe6led the memory of 
M. de Sancerre ; I left you in your good opinion, I 
would ftill leave you in it ; but be affured that it was 
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* fiot a caprice which made me prefer a residence at Mon- 
delis to the house of my husband. His intereft, the 
goodnefs of my heart, a decent pride, the fear of not 
being always miftrefs of myfelf, induced me to live 
at a diftance from an ingrate, who was ilill dear to 
me perhaps, notwithitandmg the knowledge I then 
had of his unworthinefs. Do not exclaim againft 
me ; do not repeat the vain fpeeches of the multi- 
tude ; take notice that I fpeak the truth. Yes I loved 
the Count de Sancerre ; he poffeffed all my heart. If 
you were to know— -But do not let us fpeak of 
a period of my life, the remembrance of which is ftill 
painful. Adieu. Madame de Martigues told me yef- 
terday to fcold you for ner— I have forgotten why. 



i 



LETTER IX. 



AM at length going to communicate to you 
our remarks on M. de Montalais. They praife his 
fweetnefs, his equanimity, his prudence. In the firft 
place he is not at all accommodating ; the leaft thing 
difpleafes him, and this wife man pouts like a child. 

I went yeflerday to the opera. Never was I fo 
tired. Madame de Planci was there ; Ihe is a lingu- 
lar woman ; ihe fo multiplies herfeif, ihe is feen every 
where — I never go out without meeting her. Do 
you not think the time long when iheihews herfeif? 

* The Marquis came into my box; Madame de 
Planci beckoned to him repeatedly ; he went to fpeak 
with her — their converfation was long, animated; 
one fpoke with warmth, the other with vivacity ; Ma- 
dame de Planci appeared charmed, 4tnd when Monta- 
laie returned, joy fparkled in his countenance. I 
told him Madame de Planci dreffed her head ill, 
and that he ought to tell her of it. You never faw a 
man fo difconcerted ; he biumed and remained iilent. 
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In coming out I took the hand of Chevalier de N«- 
mond i the Marquis gave his to Madame de Mar- 
tigues. I heard him tell her, I am unhappy, very un- 
happy* The remainder of the evening he did not fpeak 
ten words ; at cards he confufed every thing ; at fup- 
per, did not know what he was doing ; what an affront ! 
He could not forgive me for having fpoken ill of the 
tafle of Madame de Planci, or the (kill of her women. 

M ontalais has not the merit which Madame 
de Martigues finds in him — No, he has not. So lit- 
tle mafler of himfelf, not to be able to conceal his 
trouble, his agitation ! this clearly fhews the weak- 
' nefs of this foul lb noble, fo superior /— befides I hate 
duplicity. Why does he pretend to fo much indiffer- 
ence ? Is it an excefs of vanity which induces him to 
appear little fufceptible of paflion ? Does he announce 
his wifdom as an antidote againil his charms ? In 
truth, I believe fo. It is the fear of being loved, 
fought after, embarraffed, which renders him unhap- 
py, very unhappy. Indeed I was very near deceiving 
myfelf in regard to his worth. I began to have for 
him the moll iincere eileem. This man is—— I am 
lorry for it, he is — he is like other men. 

After all it is fo much the better. Madame de 
Thianges was faying laft night, in regard to the ill 
humour of the Marquis, M. dc Montalais cannot lose 
too much of his mental perfection in the view of a sensible 
woman who examines him. She is right, he will always 
have enough left to captivate an ordinary woman* 

The Marquis of Limeuil has returned from 
Spain — he begins to trouble me. Every body tells 
me of his fentiments, of their conftancy, of his fa- 
mily, the title which he expects. I fee nothing but 
his perftverance. Ah ! my God, why will he not 
leave me in my tranquillity. I do not defire Limeuil, 
nor any one eife. Who could pleafe me now ? Who 
deferve the facrifice of my happy liberty ! No one, 
indeed my friend no one. 
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I have this moment received a letter from Ma- 
dame de Kerlanes ; fhe gives me many thanks, too 
many. The note of her daughter has affe&ed me ; 
hoth place too great a value on fo fmall a fervice. 
Indeed, my dear Count, to give, is to procure a real 
pleafure, and, as I think, very independent of thofe 
whom we oblige ; their gratitude may add to it, their 
Ingratitude cannot deftroy It. 

I have promifed you explanations* I remember ; 
do not hurry me ; I will give them to you j you fhall 
impart them to Madame de Kerlanes ; her ideas re- 
fpe&ing the Marfhai de Tende have ami&ed me ; I 
fhould be forry to leave iuch erroneous impremons 
upon her mind. Adieu. My compliments to Ma- 
dame de Mariadek- Were fhe not your fitter, I could 
Hot pardon her for detaining you fo long. 



LETTERS 

J USTICE obliges me to inform you, that I 
had very ill interpreted the conduct and fentiments 
of the Marquis de Montalais. Madame de Planci, 
a few days ago, entrufted him to (fettle an affair of 
delicacy between herfelf and her brother ; this was 
done agreeably to her wifhes ; fhe thanked the Mar- 
quis for his attention. Charmed at feeing her fatis- 
fied, he left her box with an an* qf gaiety ; his joy 
aroie from the goodnefs of his^ heart ; I had affigned 
a very different reafon. W£ ought always to be on 
our guard againft this inconceivable malignity which 
leads us to pronounce haflily, to decide, from trifling 
appearances. Suddenly Madame de Planci was pic- 
tured to my mind as a lilly woman, and I law the 
Marquis pailionately in love with her. I have done 
them both wrong. They do not know it ; but I do, 
and I reproach myfelf for it. 
p 2 
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How your ab fence ami£ts me ! What! you fhall 
Hot return I I wifh to fee you ; I wiih to talk with 
you. One cannot write every thought. For a fhort 
time pad I have not been in my ufual temper; per- 
haps I have the vapours ; this is an evil without pity, 
is it not? The imagination is (truck with aflonifh- 
ment, is fixed upon one object ; we fee it always ; 
we flrive in vain not to think of it ; the fame idea 
returns inceffantly ; the leaft noife occaiions terror ; 
the heart palpitated ; we do not know what we de- 
fire, every thing fatigues.-^ My God, is this my 

fituation i I am afraid, without imagining what fright- 
ens me. Often am I like a perfon who fees himfelf 
purfued, wifhes to efcape, runs, and fears every mo- 
ment to be overtaken. 

I wait your letters with impatience ; the words 
of a true friend, are a healing balm for the wounds 
of the foul ; I fl^ould rejoice to open to you mine. 
You hate my confidence. In your prudence I could 
truft— your friendship would direel my Heps, it would 
fave me. But from what ? from whom ? Where are 
my dangers ? My mind is troubled, my reafon wan- 
ders — the effedl of this cruel malady. Ah i my 

friend, I am changed, every object around me con- 
vinces me of it. I ftill love you however ; my re- 
gard for you is always the fame.— Here is Madame 
de Martigues. # 

Frvm Madame de Martigues. 

YES, here I am ; good day, Sir ; have you not 
finifhed the buiinefs which detained you ? and when 
may we expect you ? Is it not foolifh in you to flay 
io long at Rennes ? Oh, fy ! why do you not haften 
to felicitate Madame de Mirande and your friend 
Termes i Befides, if N you (lay much longer, you will 
get perfectly tired ; thofe people of bufmefs >\ill make 
you as duU, ftupid, wretched, as themfelves Apropos 
of the ttrefome ; Count de Piennes^ protefts to me, 
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fwears, that I can have no excufe not to marry him 
before the end of the winter* Madame de Sancerre 
is of his opinion ; you will not fail to join them ; as 
for Madame de Mirande, fhe would marry every body. 
Let me tell you that this is one of the moments when 
my good genius, I fear, abandons me, or that I am 
tempted, or that the example of Madame de Mirande 
migh t A h ! what a wretched thought arifes i We 
fhall fee. I promife nothing. I have need of an ex- 
ample ftill more ftriking ; that of Madame de San- 
cerre ; I am meditating a grand delign ; ihe is igno- 
rant of it, and fo are you. I intend to make you 
admire, one day, my forefight, my penetration, the 
extent of my views. I am trifling, they fay ; Oh, 
yes, trifling; you (hall fee. Adieu. A thoufand ten- 
der compliments to Madame de Mariadek. 

From Madame de Sancerre. 

She has filled all my paper; I have fearcely 
room enough to allure you once more of my regard* 



Ni 



LETTER XL 



EITHER indolence nor indifference, have 
made me pafs one week without writing to you ; I 
was not at Paris. On my arrival here, I haften to 
inform you of my adventures, 

Monday laft we were alone, Madame de Mirande 
and myfelf ; Madame de Martigues comes in, then 
Madame de Themines ; we chat, we laugh, we know 
not about what; no matter, it is amuung. Suddenly 
a thought comes into the head of Madame de Mar- 
tigues. My dear, fays (he, I am tired of the town, I 
long for fome charming retreat. Paris is fatiguing ; 
to fee always the fame objects, to hear flander conti- 
nually, to be every evening in this fad circle of fools, 
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whofe impertinence is ffif^uMhg; whit a miferable 
uniformity ! let us tafte at leaft the pleafure of a little 
Variety ; for example, let us go tire ourfelves. 

This will be difficult, fays Madame de Mirande ; 
we can never be tired with thofe we love. Oh, fays 
Madame de Martigues, let us make the experiment; 
let us go, all four of us, to the country feat I am 
going to purchafe ; no body in the world fhail know 
it ; they will feek us every where in vain. What 
• wicked conjectures will they make reipe6ting this 
aftontthing eclipfe ! They will tell the mod filly and 
ridiculous dories i We will laugh at them all on our 
return. 

But how fhail I arrange^ttiis affair with M. de 
Theminesj fays the young Marohienefs : Oh ! ean 
you not fport a little with your dear husband? replies 
Madame de Martigues ; ean ytm not tell him you are 
going to Versailles ? She canfents to it* Madame 
de Mirande makes her objections, they are over r 
ruled; flie gives up; I buffer myfelf to be prevailed 
upon; the party is fixed,, feerecy promifed, and to- 
morrow we fet out* 

A charming houfe, light and airy, its gay apart- 
ments infpire us with joy ; and here we are laughing 
at all our friends, picturing to ourfelves their aftoniih- 
ttient, their countenances full of furprife and inq'uie* 
twde. Madam de Martigues undertakes to perfonate 
Count de Piennes. See him at my door, fays £he, 
difputin^ with my fervant* Is she not here ? No. Do 
you not expect her ? No. Not this evening ? No. Nor 
to-morrow ? No. Not the day after ? No. Does no body 
know where she is ? No. / shall die. And my fervant 
always no. We then imagine him running to my 
houfe, no one there. To the others, not the leaft 
difcoyery. Four ladies fled, difappeared! What 
muft be thought of it ! what fhail we believe ! — Lut 
poor Termes, fays Madame de Mirande, he will be 
difconfolate ; his diftrefs cannot be amunng. Ma- 
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dame de Martigues replies to all ; Termes is reason* 
able, he will take patience. My hufband will lock me 
up for ever, fays Madame de Themines : Ah ! well, 
we will visit you at the convent* I affure them that my 
lifter will take poffeffion of my eftate. So much the 
Setter, we will sue the avaricious lady for a restitution* 
Then fhe exclaims, let us go to making poetry upon 
our friends, and ourfelves, efpecially let us not (pare 
ourfelves, that we may, with a better grace, feverely 
ridicule others. 

This fine propolition is applauded ; we all range 
ourfelves round a table ; one takes up the pen, thinks, 
ftudies ; one ftamps upon the floor ; another runs her 
fingers into her hair, bites her nails, and exclaims, I 
know not how to begin : as for Madame de Martigues, 
nothing flops her, her pen fairly runs, every thing 
which firft prefcnts, fhe writes. 

In the midft of this grave occupation, we are 
fuddenly interrupted by a noife of horfes, which is 
heard in the yard, and by the found of confufed 
voices; fome one demands entrance— our fervants 
reiift. Madame de Mirande, almofl ready to. faint, 
exclaims, my God, they are affaffms i I grow pale ; 
Madame de Themines covers her face ; Madame de 
Martigues writes on, makes figns with her hands, and 
demands a l>:tle filence. 

The door is foon forced ; the thieves rufh into 
the parlour. Themines, Count de Piennes, Termes, 
Comminges, his wife, his two lifters, and M. de Mon*- 
talais, more charming than ever in a hunting drefs. 
Now fee Madame de Martigues in burfts of laughter 
fo loud, fo often repeated, as to ^xcite thofe o( every 
one elfe. An attempt is made to fpeak; impoffible, 
nothing can be heard, and a long time pafies before 
any falutations can be made. I complain of the trea- 
fori. Madame de Themines confefTes the indifcretion ; 
we fcold at her, her hufband defends her, and obtains 
her pardon ; our joy increafes, and never in niy life 
did I pafs a more agreeable evening. 
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Six days pafled in this fmiling country, faaVe 
glided away imperceptibly. M. de Montalais is fet- 
ting out for Saint Cernin, to feek the Marchionefs 
and conduct her to Paris. My God i how he is be- 
loved ! his friends cannot be feparated from him 2 
They embrace him ; they make him promife to re- 
turn immediately ; they fcarcely give him time for 
fo fmall a journey. Ah ! every thing induces me to 
baften my return, faid he to Count de Piennes with 
an air of tendernefs and affection, every thing calls 
me back; I leave here all that is dear to me ! He 
4oes not reckon to be abfent more than twelve days. 

Your third letter is juft brought to me ; I will 
read it at Madame de Comminges', where I am go- 
ing to fpend the evening. Madame de Thianges, who 
conducts me there, is out of patience waiting for 
me. Adieu. 

Always complaining of my negligence. You 
blame me, you fear> you dare not tell me, and then a 
■hundred queftions. My friend I do not with to an- 
f *rer them, indeed I know not how. As for the de- 
tails which you demand, you (hall have them without 
much further delay. Good night : I am going to 
feek a little reft ; I know not whether I mall find it. 
Another queflion my dear Count, And why, Madam y 
may you net find it ? You become curious ; you. are 
indeed in danger of becoming indifcreet. I have al- 
ready told you one cannot write all oae thinks. 



1 



LETTER XII. 



AM gohig to comply with my promife, to 
juftify the Marihal de Tende, and inform you why 
M. d'Eftelan diiinherited his fou. Neither my mo* 
ther nor the Marihal were capable of giving thcm- 
felves up to any fordid coniiderations of intereft; 
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do not judge them from the ftories of a woman 
prejudiced or ill informed 5 judge them from their. 
conduct, and from fa£ls. 

The Count de Dammartin, a widower of the age 
of fifty, not caring to undertake new engagements, 
rich by the number of his places, by the favours of 
the king, married his only daughter to the Marquis 
de Thore ; gave her all his fortune, with the fingle 
exception of his eilate at Mondelis. Two years after 
he became violently in love with the filler of Count 
d'Eftelan. The fmall fortune of this lady had con-* 
demned her to an unpleafant retreat. Her brother, 
ruined, as (he was herfelf, by the' lofs of a very con- 
iiderable lawfuit, being about to depart for Marti- 
nique, whither he was invited by a friend who had 
the command at that place, intreated her, preffed 
her, to prefer the hand of Count de Dammartin, ta 
the unpromiung alternative of accompanying him in 
the voyage he was going to undertake. She married 
him* I came into the world the fixth year of this 
union, and loll my father before I could know hint. 

A widow at twenty-feven, reduced to a pennon 
of 10,000 livres, my mother fixed her refidence at 
Mondelis. As this eilate was to become entirely 
mine, ihe took a particular care in rendering it fertile ; 
every year (he made fmall acquifitions, and without 
negle6ling to ornament and improve the buildings, 
(he at length doubled the value of an eilate which in 
the hands of my father was only a feat for pleafure. 

Of all thofe which at prefent belong to me» 
Mondelis is the only one where I fliould delight to 
dwell. Every thing here is interefting tome; I am 
here furroimded with teftimonies of my Brother's 
kindnefs, of her care and attention ; her aines reft 
here ; they render this refidence dear and refpccla- 
ble. Ah, my tri:nd, how oilen have I wept over the 
marble which cover* them ; how often have I called 
upon my mo-h^r at the foot of her tomb, and invoked 



44 'ADELAIDE 

fccr gentle fymt ! How much have I regretted the lofs 
of this dear friend, whofe counfels were fo neceflary 
to my youth, whofe confolations would have been fo 
toothing to my afflJ6led heart I I was educated un- 
der the immediate attention of the Countefs of Dam- 
martin ; (he herfelf preuded over my inftru6tion, and 
fought to fill my mind with thofe maxims of truth 
and virtue, which accuftom us to think juftly, to love 
our duties, and praclife them without an effort. Sin-r 
cere and ingenuous, I knew neither doubt nor dif- 
truft; engroffed by the foft affe£Uons of which in- 
fancy is fufceptible, all my moments were happy, 
when M. de Sancerre was presented to me as a can- 
didate for my regard, as the man deftined to partake 
of my happinefs, and augment it. 

The MarfhaLde Tende, his maternal uncle, had 
always intended.this match ; the relation and friend 
of Count de 6ammartin, he refpecled his widow, 
had a tender friendfhip for her, paifed whole months 
at ]VJondelis, conceived an affectionate regard forme, 
and made known his intentions of adding to my mo- 
* derate fortune a generous portion of his, 

You know that the Count de Sancerre was an 
orphan from the cradle, and had little reafon to ex- 
pect the opulence which ypu have feen him enjoy. 
His parents, prodigal and negligent, died young, 
leaving to their fon their eftate in diforder, their 
lands under mprtgage. The Marfhal, accuftomed to 
bulinefs, accepted the guardianfhip, paid the debts, 
redeemed the lands, and brought thepi into value. 
Being the only creditor of his ward, his advances 
abforbed two thirds of an eftate which they had ren- 
dered cpnfiderable ; Sancerre was therefore educated 
in an extreme dependence upon his uncle ; and as he 
was naturally very mindful of his intereft, he inva- 
riably fhewed him the greateft fubmifiion, in order to. 
excite Jiis favour and obtain his bounty. 
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I was not thirteen, when the Mariha! de Tende 
informed my mother of his intentions with regard to 
the Count and myfelfc Madame de Dammartin re* 
ceived with joy, indeed with a tranfport of gratitudes 
the propofal of an eftablifhment which far furpaffed 
her hopes. Our marriage was fecretly fixed, and, 
unfortunately tot nhfe, neither time ntt " actident 
change* the difpofition of our parents* 

Three months after this arrangement took place*. 
M. d'Eftelan arrived in France* He took an affec- 
tionate pieafure in coming to Mondelis to furprffe a 
dear filler who, for nineteen years paft, had fcarceiy 
heard of him, and never indeed expected his return^ 
Their firft interview was affecting j they embraced 
each other* wept, interrogated both at once, while 
tears of joy interrupted their words ; again they em- 
braced, and were for a moment loft in the feeming 
illuuoo^ almoft doubting the reality of their happy; 
meeting. 

Tbefe lively and natural emotions fubfiding af 
little, M* d'Eftelan informed my mother that on hi* 
leaving France, he had an intention to marry a rich 
widow, whofe favour and fortune were at the direction 
of his friend ; but as his heart often rejected the coun- 
fels of prudence, this defign was not carried into effect* 
Indeed he difdained to purchafe a fpiendid alliance, 
an inglorious indolence, at the fhameful facridce of 
all true pride, of every fpark of feniibility. A young 
lady of Spain, defcended from a long train of illuftri- 
ous ancestors, whofe only fortune was her titles, the 
charms of her perfon, the virtues and accompliih- 
ments which (he derived from the noble examples 
her family had afforded, infpired him with the ten- 
dered affection. He married her; fhe prefented him 
with a fon. In a year after, the Countefs d'Eftelan 
died;. her hufband, difconfolate at her iofs, difguftetf 
with a country in which he had hitherto been detain- 
ed only by his obedience to the wifties of a lady he 

D 
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adored, haftened to fell his eftate and return to hij 
hative country, there peacefully to enjoy a large for- 
tune, which he had acquired by the careful -affitftance 
of his friend, by long industry and ailicUious atten- 
tion. 

My mother complained that he had not brought 
his fon with him to Mondesis, M. 4'Eflelan ftghed, 
and.cafting the moft affecting looks towards me, 
alas! faid he, from his infancy -I haddeftined him 
for my niece ; but he is little worthy of Adelaide or 
of me. He is a hopelefs fellow, Vulgar in his ideas, 
rough, obftinate, intractable ; no confideration flops 
him, no check reftrains hijn; he' facrifices every 
thing to the moft trifling whims : neither promifes 
nor threats, kindnefs nor rigor, nothing can change, 
nothing foften, a temper fo paffionate, prefuming, 
ungovernable. He has occafioned the death- of his 
mother, I fear he will haften mine* I am aftiajned 
and unhappy for having given life to a wretch capable 
of degrading my na.me, difhonoring it, perhaps ren- 
dering it odious* 

My mother exerted all her influence to calm the 
grief t>f her brother, and after fome time fucceeded 
in moderating his regrets. He urged her to quit her 
retreat, to return to Paris, there to live with him. 
He wiihed, he faid, to divide his fortune between his 
fon and me, The Countefs of Dammartin prbmifed 
to arrange her affairs fo as to gratify hifc wifhes. 
Charmed with this hope, he left us ; but an unfortu- 
nate event deftroyed, at once, all his profpects cf 
happinefs. 

Young Eftelan, having no meafure of propriety 
but his own irregular, unprincipled will, forgetting 
his father, forgetting every fentimept of pride or 
delicacy, conceived a violent pallion for ' $ girl of 
the very loweft and moft abject condition in life* 
Hurried on by the precipitate fuggeftions of love, 
the natural impetuoiity of his temper, and inflamed 
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by an artful refiftance, he propofed to marry her* 
No fooner was this degrading plan formed, than 
rafhly executed* Still urged by his fhamefiil paffion, 
and defying all reftraint, he privately broke open the 
itrong box of his father, took out upwards of 600,000 
livres in ingots of gold* fome jewels, and making his 
efcape in the night with the girl he had made his 
wife, he Bed in hade to Breft, where finding a veflel 
ready to put to fea, he embarked, after having writ* 
ten the following letter to his father* 

Sir, 

I have married Zadetfe, the girl of my fancy t 
contented vtit.h the. lot which J have chosen, I am going 
to cross the seas, to live at my pleasure, and setk that 
sort of happiness which best suits me* Tou may regard 
The, Sir, as 'no longer in being; I shall never presume to 
appear before you again, nor do I expect much ever to 
have the inclination* 

M. d'Eftelan was returning from Mondells to 
Palis, when he met one of the rneffengers who had 
been difpatched to inform hini of the flight of his fon, 
and the fhocking circumftances attending it. The 
Count was ft> grievouily af!U6tetl by this diftrefling 
event, that his health, already impaired, began im- 
mediately to decline. He fell dangeroufly ill ; my 
mother hearing of his fituation, repaired without de- 
lay to the Abbey of Martrai, and devoted all her at- 
tention to her brother* M. d'Eftelan, after a long 
illnefs, in which he fuf&red "bejfOnd description, re- 
covered a little ; but his reco^ry did not promife a 
return of his ftrength ; he lartguifhed for more than 
eight months ; neither the affiiitance of art, nor the 
confolations of friendlhip, could heal the wounds of 
a heart, fo fadly pierced and torn* 

All his eftate was acquired ; he fed the right to 
difpofe of. it* Detailing the bafenefs of his fon, he 
disinherited him by an authentic inftrument of wtU 
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ling for that purpofe, and confirmed this difinherifbn 
In his will* He named me his fole legatee, and 
gave me all his eftate, valued at near three millions 
of livres. He dire&ed that I (hould be put into 
pofiefnon of the fame immediately at his death, 
charging me to pay to his fon a penfion during his 
life of twenty thoufand livres, if he fhould return to 
France, and be found in want. 

In alhort time after J^e had made this will, which 
my mother did not dictate^ M. d'Eftelan expired in the 
arms of a filler, whom the acquifition of fo brilliant a 
fortune could not confole for his lofs. As my guardian, 
fhc was put into pofleffion of the whole eftate of her 
brother* 

The Marfhal de Tende, then charged with a fe~ 
cret and important negotiation, was in Savoy when 
lii. d'Eftelan arrived in France. He did not return 
until a month after his death ; he did not know him ; 
how then could he have directed his last will? Noble, 
jjift, and difinterefted, he could never have excited a 
father to punifh. You were furprifed perhaps to fee 
xpe defend with fo much warmth the character of a 
man, who at the clofe of his life gave me fuch proofs 
of hatred ; he became my enemy, it mud be pon- 
feffed ; but 1 ought not to complain of him ; he 
thought me capricious, full of diflimulation, ungrate- 
ful; how could he* avoid ceaiing to love me? His 
prejudice has not leffened my friendfhip, it has not 
weakened my gratitude* You admired at Mondelis 
the tomb which I had ere&ed to the memory of this 
reipeclable man ; it is not a monument of pride, of 
vanity *, no, it is that of a tender veneration, of a re- 
membrance always prefent, always dear; of the many 
pains and bitter regrets which Sancerre delighted to 
make me feel; of thefe the moil aftlicling yet was 
that falfehood, €hat cruel treachery which he em- 
ployed to rob me of the efteem and affection of this 
fenfible, this generous relation* 
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On feeing the Marfhal de Tende again, my mo- 
ther was happy in having it in her power to give a 
rich heirefs to his nephew; (he faw Sancerre; he 
: was then twenty-four years ; he appeared to her 
. formed to pleafe ; (he wifhed that the union of our 
hearts might precede our engagement* The Mar- 
fhal agreed to bring his nephew to Mondelis, as 
foon as the affairs of my mother would permit her 
to return thither. In a fhort time after ihe did re- 
turn. I took my leave of the Convent. Two months 
further patted away without offering any thing to 
trouble the happy tranquillity of my heart. But the 
time was approaching when my own experience was 
to teach me that an apparent augmentation of our 
happinefs, is often the fecret and unfufpe6ted caufe 
of our entire deftru&ion* 

I have here told you enough, my dear Count, to 
fatisfy your curiofity and remove the doubts of Ma- 
dame de Kerlanes.— I never had any accounts of the 
fate of young Eftelan. I have fought after him indeed 
"with much care ; but in vain. Notwithftanding his 
unworthinefs, his rights are natural and legitimate. 
If he were living, I could not enjoy, with any plea- 
fure, a fortune which the law indeed- gives to me, but 
-which my principles would oblige me to reftore. 
Without doubt he is dead. Since the death of Count 
de Sancerre, I have fefr apart from my income the 
twenty thoufand livres which my uncle deftined to 
•his fon, if he should be found in want* This fund be- 
longs to all thofe who are really in fuch fituation. I 
can advance a further fum of two hundred louis d'ors, 
if Madame de Mariadek defire it, to place Made- 
moifelle Mariadek in a fui table ftyie and appearance, 
to be introduced to the family Ihe is about to enter. 
Adieu* 

l>3 
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LETTER XIII. 



AM truly afifefted by the reproaches with 
which your laft letter is filled. No, my dear Count, 
no, you have not lost my confidence ; but why have you 
this prefling curiofity f Why entreat me, conjure me 
to unfold to you a myftery, which nothing hitherto 
could induce me todevelope ? It is yet concealed even 
from my relations, to much interefted in knowing 
the motives of my conduct. If. de Sancerre is no 
more; does it become me to taraifh his memory? 
to tear from him the efteem of a friend who cherifhes 
Ids remembrance? Ah! do not let me difturb his 
repofe. I have loved him, hated him, defpifed hijn ; 
I confefs it. His death ought to have effaced my 
refentment; I wifh to forget every thing; happy if 
in pardoning all, I may forget how much I have had 
to pardon* 

If, as you fay, my conduct has f roved to all France 
Tny extreme aversion to the Count de Sancerre^ leave all 
trance in their error ; how am I now concerned in 
removing their prejudices I I could not (peak a yrorfl 
in this behalf, without wounding more than pne heart, 
and perhaps you afe y ourielf interefted in my faience* 
You would not have voluntarily removed yourself from 
an object agreeable in jour view ! Ah i I believe it* 
Your fex is neither proud, npr delicate ; its own fa- 
tisfa&ion is the principle of every movement. If in. 
the feme utuation yours and xninp Ihould follow the 
fole infpiration of our hearts, it would naturally guide 
41s through, different routes. 

My manner of thinking is well known to you* But 
is it known to you in regard to fubje&s on which we 
have never converted ? Boldness of hearty indifference^ 
pride, alone keep me from a second engagement. Who 
has told you thi a ? From what do you judge ? This 
idea is a confequence of your former prejudices. 
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Ah ! my friend, you deceive ypurfelf ; under Ike ap- 
pearance of this coldnefs with which they reproach 
me, I feel that I have a tender heart, perhaps to* 
tender ! Inftrucled by misfortune, I have been willing 
to examine it, to \akow 7 to prove it ; my heart, fome- 
times ready to yield, has always found reafons to de* 
fend itfeif. The man whom we thoroughly pene- 
trate, is rarely the man we choofe* One only has 
appeared to me to unite all thofe qualities, all thofe 
virtues capable of determining me— Alas 1 by an 
unaccountable, cqntradicUon in my deftiny, I dare not 
fuffer my thoughts to dwell upon this object of my 
'fincere efteem. JJo Hot reply to this ; dp not afk any 
explanation, of thefe Sew lines ; no queittpna, not ft 
word I Suffer me to treat you as I dpmyfelf. SfhQujjt 
I npt be permitted to conceal from you (he ient£. 
menu which I date not avow to *iy felf ? 

Again affure Madame de Valance that her en- 
deavours are without effecIL I do not wifh to change 
my fituation. I wifh it left now than ever. After 
all, I have every reafon to be tranquil. My tafte, 
my philofbp^y, attgeh me tp the prefent fcene ; my 
fne^d.3, boots, amuiu\g ftudies, long walty, a final} 
circle of confi4ftntial acquaintances, where the heart 
always fpeafcs, often the fprightiy mind ', is npt this 
enough to occupy us in- this fhort journey of life) 
My dear friends upon a rpute where 9ne is certain 
never tp repafs, it is not neceffary to fix our attention 
on any objects with a view to appropriate them; it 
is fuflkcient to qbjme them, and be amufed by 
them, 

. Madame de Mirande on Sunday next will be* 
come Countefs de Termes. Madame de Martigues 
wiihed to wait for the return of the Marquis de 
Montalais ; Termes hfrs not the complaifance to a* 
gree to this. M. de Piennes has counted \n vain 
• upqn the force of example ; poor Count I he will have 
cauie tp repeat, for a longer time yet, Ah ! w/iy di£ 
I ever see her ? Why^ have I lined her ? 
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. I am very ferious, indeed I am fad; every thing 
appears to me fo uniform, fo dull, around me ! You 
have good reafon to remain in Brittany ; all here is 
tirefome, nothing to divert, nothing to revive us : Pa- 
ris does not afford a tingle pleafure that has any life 
.in it; we meet here none but the filly or the lick. 
Adieu ; you may place me in either of thefe two. 
flaHes, which you think I mod deferve. 



i 



LETTER XIV. 



WRITE to you in hafte my dear Count, to 
tell you I have not time to write. I am this minute 
going out with Madame de M artigues, M. de The- 
felines, and his charming companion. The Mar- 
Jhalefs wifhes her grandfon to be married at her 
houfe, at Fere. They are making great preparations 
at that place ; fetes will be given ; every one is fpeak* 
ing of it, every one is full of it; the pleafure an- 
nounced, promifed, is very rarely experienced. 

Indeed you make me almoft angry ; no secret m 
speaking to a friend, you fay ; friendship does not admit 
of any reserve. I think differently ; we fliould conceal 
from a friend thofe fecrets which may give him pain. 
I will eonfider whether it be pofiible for me to fatisfy 
your curiofity without- violating that friendship which 
you dare to doubt. The more I recollect the details 
into which I fhould be obliged to enter, the lefs pro- 
per do I think it to fubmit them to your view. I 
will confider, however, as I have told you. Adieu. 
I can wait no longer ; tins moment muft I leave you. 



A, 



LETTER XV, 



lFTER having thought much of it, I now 
write exprefsly to entreat you no longer to mlift on 



ray giving to explanertioojof the behavwur of M. d* 
Sancerre in regard to me. I fincerely reproach my* 
&lf for hariqgfuffered feme expreifyuaip ffapt my 
pen, which have excited this defire. 

t repeat it to you, you are interefted fa my ft- 
lence : a perfon whom you loved much will find her-- 
felf alio to be interefted ; the part which fhe has had 
in my regret, in my conduct, is infeparablc from the 
confidence you would demand from me* Ah i if no* 
thing required my referve, how could I refufe myfelf 
the foft indulgence of opening to you my whole heart; 
to pour into your bofom a feeling of my fufferings, 
and excite your companion for diftrefs which is ftiH 
alive while I write it? Whyfhould I not juftify my 
character and difyofition in the view of one whofc 
cfteem I think fib neceffary to my happinefs ? 

J^ll tlje proofs of jpy invariable kindnefs to an 
ungrateful man are in my own haniis. The caiket 
with a fecret fpring, which M. de Sancerre in his 
dying moments directed you, by figns, to take charge 
of, to carry away, where or for what purpofe he was 
unable to tell ^ou ; which you found defignated in his 
will with thefe words, to be rendered to Madavie***** ; 
tins caiket, the objeft of his laft attention, contains 
the fecret of his heart .and mine. 

This Mqdqmt without nanje, without title, thefe 
vrorda to be rendered, threw you into an error. You. 
believed his fervant ; he allured you that this caiket 
was coming to me ; 1 ha4 in fa6t given it to M. de 
Sancerre; but another was to receive it after his 
death. You returned it to me ; the fight of it forced 
from me a (hriek of diftrefe. You were furprifed ; I 
opened it in your pretence ; my firfl intention was to 
let you look over the papers with which it was filled i 
a reflection, more reafonable, oppoled it. At mf 
requeit, you confented not to take any inventory of 
iu The few trinkets which were there did not ap- 
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jMJar to you of any confcquence to the- heirs of fcfc 
4t Sancerre. 

She whom my huftahd had Attended to render 
miftrefs of this caf&et, did not dare to reclaim it* I 
have enjoyed for two years her inquietude, her fears* * 
the continual alarms which mull have agitated her 
mind ; but I have enjoyed them alone* A remarkable 
Angularity, attached to. me, to the events of my life, 
has always comtrained me to fhut ug> my fentiments 
with j>rofbund fecrecy, in my own bread* I prove 
{till further the caprice of my fortune; furrounded 
by friends affe£Uona^e and fincere,- 1 have not a fingle 
one to whom I may open my heart. Motives I have 
been obliged to conceal, have «ver induced me to 
fyegP the charms of an agreeable confidence. Ah ! 
you ought indeed to believe it, Jince my heart is not 

entirely opened to you. 
i ' * ' " , ■* ■ 

If after what I have told you,' you "ftill perfift in 
your wifh to be infprmed r 1 am determined to con* 
tent you. But my dear Count, if. I ynfold to you a 
fad truth ; if I implicate the morals df a perfon to 
whom the ties of blood and of frienclihip attach you ; 
if I deftroy the flattering illufion which has charmed 
you lb lon^ reproach me with nothing, accufe your* 
felf only, your own importunity ; take care then hew 
you oblige me to fpeak. 

To-morrow will be a happy day for *Termes, 
Madame de Mirande is fo beautiful, fo fweet and 
amiable I— -Every one envies theiot of the Count— 
Termes is fo handfome, fo feijfible and agreeable !— ^ 
Every one envies the lot of Madame de Mirande* 
The Marihalefs does the honours of this houfe \ftth a 
fufprifmg magnificence* * I flioiild furely be amufedf ' 
did not a certain languor which I cannot defcribe, a 
certain ennui, attend all my feelings ; uneaiihefs and 
difguft fpread a dark (hade around me* I am fear- 
ed of my ftate. .What ! cannot the joy of Madame 
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"de Mirande enljven me? Whatl do I not partake^ 
with fpiritj in the happinefs of a friend fi> dear to mf 
heart? And am I then becoming a mifanthropef 
My dear Count, adieu* 



LETTER XVL 

Y. At Fbse: 
OU flill perfift ; I yield to your entreaties i 
contrary to my own wifhes, with an extreme repugn 
nance, I yield; it is becaufe I love you, becaufe I 
cannot refiife you any ftLtisfa&ion*! hare frrcny power 
to giv.e you. Read then, and remember that your 
unceaung importunities have drawn from me this 
fecret« The proofs are yet in this fatal calket, put 
by yourfelfinto my hands. On your return you (hall 
be at liberty to fee and examine them. 

An explanation of t lie conduct 0/ Adelaide de Dammartin 
in regard to the Count de Sancerre* 

If any other than yourfelf ihould read thefe pages,' 
he would beaftonilhed to fee me enter into particulars 
Qf which fo intimate; a friend ihould not be ignorant. 
Your regard for ine, and without doubt the certainty 
that I had been wronged, had induced you to forbear 
making any interrogations concerning my conduct 
towards the Count de Sancerre. The three years 
which you pafled at Malta, made you lofe fight of 
your friend ; when after .the deatfe of your brother 
you returned here, you found M. de Sancerre mar-* 
ried, his wife fled to adiiiance from him. They de- 
scribed her to you fad and melancholy ; they allured 
you that ine hated her huiUands My relations, a* - 
well as thofe of M* de Sancerre, every w here re ~ 
ported that my antipathy to him prodded trom a 
derangement «C my ;»ind. . His acuities, his ca~ 
reifcs, his empaflioned diicouvfes, all preois ot his 
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tendevnefsr they repeated; why fhould yon have 
doubted it; you did not know me* If afterwards my 
temper and opinions have infpired yon with efteem, 
with friendfhip ; if you have found me always to be 
governed by reafon, attached to my duties, incapable 
of exercising an arbitrary authority over those who are 
tny dependents, how often have you exclaimed to your* 
felf with furprifcj haw much is this woman changed. 
And yet) my friend, I was at fixteen the fame that I 
was at twenty-fix ; but read and then judge me. 

Shortly after the death, of M. d'EOdan, and the 
return of my mother to Mondelis, the Marihal de 
Tende came there, and brought with him M. de San* 
eerre. In, presenting him -to me, he entreated me 
to entertain for his dear nephew the fentiments of an 
affectionate lifter. The perfon of the Count pleafed 
me, his fprightlinefs delighted, and his attentions 
affected pae— Informed of the views of his uncle, he 
made it his whole ftudy to pleafe me, to perfuade me 
that I was the fole object of his love. I knew not 
that it Was pof&ble to dHTchfnbfe or deceive ; my heart 
was eafily furprifed by an art which I did not know 
could exiiU 

As nothing oppofed our union, the Marihal 
urged it; in concert with xslj mother, he directed 
the articles for it, and inferted a daufe for a fepa* 
ration of goods* During the reading of thefe arti- 
cles, M. de Sancerre coufd not conceal his fttrprife* 
He expected that his particular advantage would 
have been ftudied by his uncle, and thought to be 
freed, on his marriage, from the dependence in 
which he had hitherto been held* His iilence and 
his blufhes teftified his fecret difeontent; he was 
however proceeding to fign it, when the Marihal in* 
terrupted him : Sir, laid he, in fhowing him ft fealed 
packet, under tins cover are two wills which I have 
made s in one you are named my univerfal legatee ; 
In the other your wife is called to be my entire fuc* 
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ceflbr, and you are forever excluded ; the ccndu5* 
which you mSy maintain, during my life, will efb- 
blilfa one of thefe two instruments. Your, lather car- 
ried grief and death into the bofom of your fitter ? 
this afflicting recollection, always prefent to my min< , 
induces me to withhold from you the dangerous fa- 
cility of ruining your wife, and throwing your chil- 
dren into the fad fituation in which yourfelf were left". 
I give you a young lady* handibme, noble, modeft, 
amiabje and rich— -She unites in her all that can ex- 
cite affection and fix the heart. Her father was my 
relation ; confanguinity and friendfhip attach me to 
the daughter of Count Dammartin ; it is her happi- ^ 
nefs which I ardently delire ; it is for you to advance 
it. My fortune mall be the reward of that care which 
you may take in making her jiays happy. If Ade- 
laide, tranquil, contented, happy, thank me, without 
ceafing, for having formed the ties by which you are 
about to be united, then (hall you find in me an at- 
tentive kinfman, a folid friend, a tender father* But 
be careful ; if your wife come in tears to reproach 
me for thefe fame ties* if you afflict her, if you give 
to her juft o.ccalion fcr complaint, fhe {hall become 
the fole object of my affection ; I will do every thing 
for her, for you, nothing. You will lofe at once my 
efteem, my tendernefs, and my eftate. You have yet 
time, he added, to reflect; if thefe. conditions giva 
you any fear, do not engage. M. de Sancerre an- 
fwered only by a low bow, aud taking up the pen, he 
figned the articles* 

We were married without pomp and without 
public ceremony* As I was very delicate and fcarcely 
grown, my mother obtained the confent of the Count 
that our marriage fhould not be confummated until 
after the expiration of a year, and that I ftiould re- 
main at Mondelis ; fhe promifed to conduct me to 
Paris at the beginning of the winter following, and 
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to receive M. de Sanccrrc in the lcufe where my 
Hither ufed fcmuimes to rei-c-e; fie v. as abcut to 
purchafe it of the Merquis dc There, end, by her 
orders, preparations were making to improve and 
ornament it. 

M. de Sancerre appeared to confent with re- 
luctance to this ar range meiAj he left Wendells v. ith 
expreflions of tvaicIi regret. liis abfexice rifii&cd 
sne ; I wept often ; the prefence, the cavefcing at- 
tentions, the affectionate converfation of the Count, 
had infpired me -with all thefe delightful emotions 
fo natmxlly excited by love, v. hen the unfnfpeclirg 
heart receives it without any fear or diftruft to alter 
its flattering charms. 

M. de Sancerre wrote to tne often. His letters 
gave me the livelitfl and mod heart-felt fatisfaclion. 
The pains of abfence he fo tenderly expreffed, his 
defire to live with me, to fee me entirely his ; his ar- 
dent wifhes to haften the period to which his happi- 
nefs and mine were poflponed, augmented every day 
the vivacity of my fentiments. Simple in my ideas, 
this happinefs with which he entertained me in his 
letters, appeared to me confined to the fmgle plea- 
fure of feeing him, liftening to his agreeable con- 
verfation, loving him, being pleafed v» ith him, being 
the deareft objecl of his heart. Without poffefimg 
this, I aclually enjoyed^it; but my felicity was of 
fhort duration. In order to have retained it long, it 
was neceffary that I (hould have continued ignorant 
that M. de Sancerre gloried in my credulity. 

He was repairing to Germany, where our troops 
were then aiiembled, when my mother fell dan- 
geroufly ill. bhe did not deceive herfelf in regard 
to the firil fymptoms of herdiforder, which was, in 
her appreheniion and in the fad reality, a malignant 
lever ; at her entreaty, Madame de i^ugei, who was 
then at Mondelis, removed me from her chamber* 
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by the affiftance of her attendants and mine, and, in 
fpite of my refinance and my entreaties, "took me 
away in a carriage* Madame de Lugei conduced 
me to the abbey of Martrai, and coniided me to the 
care of the Abbefs. After feven days, pailed in fear 
and hope, 1 was informed of the death of my amiable 
mother, my dear, my ever refpe&ed mother ; an ir- 
reparable lofs, molt hncerely feit, the mournful re- 
membrance of which no length of time can efface. 

I could not return to Mondelis, to live there 
alone ; my lifter was at Bagniers, where the Marquis 
de Thore was taking the waters. Madame de Lugei, 
after a thort flay at the abbey, -was recalled to Paris 
by the approaching feafon ; ihe preiled me to accom- 
pany her there, and offered me an apartment at her 
houie. The Marshal de Tende, teitamentary exe- 
cutor of my mother, came from Mondelis ; he ad- 
vifed me to accept the offer of my relatioa, while I 
waited tne return of M. de Sancerre. I determined 
to leave the convent, and went with the Marihal and 
Madame de Lugei* 

I pafled a month at Paris fick, languifhing, and 
altnoft inconfolable. I had not perceived the iingu- 
larit7 of Madame de Lugei. This woman, accuf- 
toined to a^fc only to be remarked ; om"ciou3, premng, 
aukwardly obliging ; trifling, yet vain, giving an im- 
portance to every thing ; wiihing to be known, fpoken 
of, admired; afpiririg, impatient, bringing laughter 
upon herfelf for her ridiculous pretentions; this 
woman, active and reftlefs, mixed fo much affectation 
With the care ine condefcended to beftow upon my 
conduct, that at lait her own excited my attention , 
it difpieafed me, and very ibon gave me an entire 
difguiU 

My mourning, my youth, and my profound grief, 
'dU not permit niv* to appear in pubuc, and i deured 
ttJt uu.w iuu^utiaa oi waicii 1 knew not the need; 
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but healing Madame de Lugei inceffantly repeat that 
her houfe mufl not be open to company during my 
Hay with her, that fhe could not think of expofing a 
lady of my tender years to the seduction of a corrupt 
ivorldy I felt myfelf hurt, indeed offended, by her 
attentions, and thought it my duty to withdraw from 
her the reft rain t upon her feeing this world, which 
iti truth fhe was very far from difliking. I entreated 
the Marfhal de Tende to confent to my going to 
Trefnel, there to wait the end of the campaign. 
Heady to gratify my wifhes, he directed accommo- 
dations to be prepared > 1 haftened to take pofieffion 
of my new refidence, and Madame de Lugei loft 
from that time my confidence and my friendihip. 

Towards the middle of October, M. de Sancerre 
arrived; he would not lodge at the houfe of my 
After. They were yet working upon the houfe where 

I now refine ; the Marfhal gave us his fummer apart" 
ments. The day that my lifter came to take me 
rrom Trefnel, and conduct me to Tende-houfe, was 
celebrated by a magnificent fete. • I patted there four 
months, fo fatisfied with my lot, fo confident of the 
affection of M. de Sancerre, fenfible of the paternal 
attentions of the Marfhal, that the happinefs I then 
enjoyed appeared to me a fupreme good. Peaceful 
ignorance! flattering error! fweet illufions! is it 
then by your aid alone that we are rendered happy ? 
Ah ! my friend, my heart yet groans at the remem- 
brance of a time, when deceived, betrayed, facri- 
ficed, I thqught myfelf loaded with felicity. 

M. de Sancerre, troubled by the watchfulnefs of 
his uncle over all his fleps, having made ievcral 
proofs of my difcretion, and well convinced himfelf 
of it, declared to me in confidence that he was 
pafftonately fond of play, efpecially of the game of 
lanfquenet, and dared not openly to avail himfelf of 
this amufement which was fo much detefled by the 
Marfhal ; he further told me that a company often 
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paTed a part of the ni^rht at this plav in th^. honfi ci 
a laiy which comra nicated with the bjck part of 
© u*s : he ihewed an extrumj deilrj to take ad /ant ..ge 
of this con/eViencj. Cr^ . jIous and cq apla/ifon*,- I 
aii^d my h libmd to naf> the g Jlsrv, and, \vh.\ a 
wax taier, to g tin afrn !1 pair of ftairi by wliic'i 03 
co Ud delbend without b^i lg hea^l by the people of 
the M:ir;hal or min^ So iilly was I, that I took a 
pljafui'3 in feoiig mvfelf aloie in the conideuce of 
M. de Sancerre I* How in ica did he abnfe my iim- 
plicity ! to what an unwortny purpofe did he employ 
ixiy innocent a.fejtioni ho\r often did he enioy the 
Tile triumph which his art and dLiimuIation gave 
kirn! 

I felt a real regret in preparing to leave the 
houfe of the Marmai ; he cheriihed me ; I loved and 
refpected him. The evening before I was going to 
fet put from Tende-houfe to feat myfelf at my new 
abode, which was now completely iitted, this affec- 
tionate relation prefented xaz with a rich caiket. The 
"Wood of which it was formed, rare and precious, 
fcarcely appeared without; it was covered almoflt 
entirely with thin plates of gold inter feeling each 
other ; it ferv r ed for a jewel box, writing apparatus, 
and cafe for triiles ; it was filled with, jewels for my 
ttfe, perfumes, and a thoufand handfome, trinkets. 
yhe Mavtiial delighted to fee me feek in vain the fe- 
cret fpring which opened it ; he was himfelf obliged 
to iuew me. 

Sancerre admired the faFcty of this fecret; he 
appeared fo nvich pleafxl with this beautiful cafket, 
that, as I did not dare to give it to him, I haftened 
to employ a ikilFul workman to imitate it. The Tame 
wood could not b^ found, but the gold plates, fet a 
little 'cloief, made this trifling difference impercepti- 
ble. I iurniiaed it with every thing Valuable which 
I thought could ploafe :\1. cie bancerre. -* made it 
an affair oldiioicc, ol fearecy, anU I fcft a true plea- 
J£ 2 
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&re in placing, with my own hands, this caflcet in his 
clofet. Alas ! I did not forefce that this fatal gift 
would open my eyes upon the character of a man 
whom, it was fo important, I fhould efteem* 

Careful to preferve the favor of the Marihal, in 
ceafing to live under his view, M. de Sancerre did 
not appear to change his conduct ; he did change it 
however, though none but myfelf could obferve it# 
He continued to fhew an extreme paflion for me, to 
boait loudly of the graces of my perfon, of my ta» 
lents, my mind) the evennefs of my temper ; to fpeak 
every moment of the tendernefs he took a pleafure 
toinfpire, of the affectionate fentiments he was happy 
to reciprocate ; in accompanying me every where, 
lie acquired the reputation of a fenfible man, capable 
of defpifing ridiculous cuftoms and acknowledging a 
reafonable attachment. I heard the praifes of my 
hufband repeated around me ; they envied my lot ; 
I offered to their view the image of a happy woman ; 
I was furrounded with fplendor ; gold, and precious 
ornaments glittered about me; they admired my 
jewels, my equipage and my attendance ; every thing 
was chofen by M. de Sancerre ; his tafte and mag- 
nificence were furprifing; but he refufed me the 
trifles which excited my defire; he demanded an 
account of the fmall fum deflined for my amufe- 
ments; he obliged my women to tell him how it- 
was employed ; often did he condemn the purpofe ; 
my natural difpofition to charity and beneficence 
drew upon me reproaches or ridicule. The fame 
apartment no longer fubje&ed us to the necefiity of 
feeing each other conftantly ; he came feldom into 
mine at thofe hours when I was alone. Careifed in 
public, in private neglected, my eyes were not open- 
ed ; I did not place my happinefs upon thofe proofs 
of love which my huiband by degrees ceafed to give, 
but upon thofe which he (UU continued to bellow. 
He follpwed me into all places ; he held the moft 
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flattering language; I thought my felf beloved ; and 
that coldnefs by which another would perhaps hava 
been alarmed, did not deftroy this delightful fancy. 
Why could I not always retain it? Why has chance 
taken it from me ? Oh, my friend I it rendered m$ 
fo happy ! 

One evening when M. de Sancerre had juft fef 
out for Verfaillea, the floor of his clofet took fire ; 
any fervants, alarmed at the accident, haftened to 
xemove all the moil valuable furniture into my 
apartment* Returning from my lifter's, where J had 
pa!fed the evening, I found every thing in confufion 5 
happily the fire was. extinguished and the danger, 
over, but as it was neceffary to repair the floor and 
ceiling of M. de Sancerre's clofet, I ordered fevera) 
of the article*, which the workmen might injure by 
AfpJacing* tp be left in mine* . 

I was going to retire fbrthe night, when I per- 
ceived upon my table a notefeaied; the diforder of 
my fervarits had made them forget to tell me of it J 
it was from Madame de Cezanes ; I read it ; fhe en- 
treated me to fend her two diamond flowery, which 
fhe wifhed to get imitated. I called for my cafket * 
they brought it tome; I opened it, and told Paulina, 
one of my women in waiting, to take out the flowers 
and fend them the next day to Madame de Cezanes. 
Paulina fearched a long time, turned over a number 
of papers, took out all the drawers, and exclaimed 
that me could not find my jewels: I looked my felf, 
faw her miftake, and recolle&ed immediately the 
cafket of M. de Sancerre. .1. went into my own 
clofet, took the flowers and gave them to her. As 
fhe received them from my hand, her palenefs and 
diftrefs ftruck my attention; ftill frightened by the 
accident of the evening, fhe appeared fatigued and 
lick.' I felt little dilpofed to fleep, but not wifhing to 
keep Paulina awake, I difmiiied her. Before I took 
up my book, I thought it my duty to gather up the 
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papers of M. de ?anc:rre; Tiwas tfoing to fiiut Lis 
IfaTjet, wl e \ upon the ibid of <a leuer. thefe wor'Is 
written with an uni?e<*!ine, % caught my eye ond 
excited my curloLty, 'l nave j.crmiUid ydu ta n.a: / 

'Adelaide. • • v 

See at this part of my recital, my motive fcr 
having fo long delayed -opening to you my heart. 
^' all I dare, my dear Count, to fend you a copy of 
this letter, to difcover to you an odious myilery, a 
fecret which it mult mortify you to know I What a 
Mattering prejudice am I going to detlroy ! Shall 1 
name to you this woman whofe avtoailhing art knew 
how to manage fo many different intereits, to fix fo 
many happy lovers, to enflave thofe v horn fLe facri* 
ficed to her vanity, to enjoy their efteem, the vene« 
ration of a huiband at the fame time amufed and be- 
trayed, and under the veil of decency, of modefty, 
and even of religion, fto deliver herfelf up to an un- 
feltrained pallion, expreffed without (hame and in- 
idulged at the expence of honor and humanity 1 Ir 
was not enough for this cruel woman to fhut up from 
mz the heart of M. de Sancerre ; my happinefs ex- 
cited her jcaloufy ; fhe dciircd, (he exacted, that my 
hufband ihould give me proofs of neg^ecl, of hatred* 
My friend, my indifcroet friend, ^hy do you oblige 
m^ to tell you that Madame de Cezanes, your rela- 
tion, ihe whom, forieveral years, you have thought to 
poifefs the most innocent ojjlctiotis^ whofe memory you 
have cheriiued and is ftill dear to you, v. as the moil 
fulfe, molt bafe and dcfpicable of all creatures. 

Pardon, my dear Count, pardon thefe hard 
epithets ; refentment does not dictate them to me. 
Tim^, ouier ideas, have removed the emotions of 
hatred which Madame de Cezanes excited. I have 
had it in my power to aven? e myflf oi her, and 1 am 
contented to have infpired h r v\ith the iear. After 
her death, why ihouia i c<citio ; * a reputation ac^iared 
<md -preierveU by io mucii urliuce i Vv ny liquid I 
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put to the blufh her hufband, her brothers, why 
afni6t her friends ? I have refilled the defire to juftify 
tnyfelf, becaule it was impoflible to do it without 
bounding the feelings of thofe who were attached 
to this woman. The relations of M. de Sancerre, 
his friends, himfelf and Madame de Cezanes, have 
dared to attack my temper only, which they called 
difficulty inflexible* At my return to the world, it 
would have been trifling, childilh indeed, to recol- 
lect what had paired. Others fcarcely remember it,' 
and every day it wears away from my memory ;' 
perhaps it is too much effaced. Adieu ; tins letter * 
, is becoming too large j the firft poft fhall bring you 
the remainder. * 

The Sequel* 

I often faw Madame de Cezanes ; it was with a, 
fbrt of repugnance which her feigned aufterity would' 
naturally infpire in a woman of my age. M. de San-" 
Cerre obliged me to cultivate the acquaintance which 
he had given me, and his intimate conne&ion witli 
the Marquis de Cezanes induced me to conceal the 
diflike which I had to a fociety fo very grave and 
tirefome. 

. I recollected the writing of Madame de Cezanes ; 
the fingularity of this expremon, I have permitted you 
to marry Adelaide, made me wi(h to read the letter 
on which I obferved it. I give you' here an exa£k 
copy : 

The letter of the Marchioness de Cezanes to 
M. de Sancerre. 

I wish neither to see you, nor hear from you; how 
often must I repeat it to you? Ton cannot justify your*> 
self; your presumptuous falsehoods impose upon me no 
longer* Yeu have deceived me* I know it; it is certain* 
You are perfidious i I hate you; I despise you; I re~ 
nouncc you ; I leave you forever. AH your excuses arc 
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revolting; I hate permitted you to marry Adelaide { 
you repeat to me that I have permitted you* Ah I. how 
much ingratitude there is in this kind of reproach / What / 
did not your* uncle exact this fatal marriage ? Was it then 
that I should sacrifice to your interests the happiness of 
possessing you alone, that I should offer up tiit whole 
pleasure of my life for the advancement of your fortune, 
was this, to give you tfie right to betray me ? the right 
to abandon yourself to a foolish passion which a child in- 
spires ? to abuse my favors, my condescension? to break 
jour vow? to tear from me an enjoyment to dearly 
bought? to abandon me to the furies of jealousy ? finally 
to expose me io lose in a moment, in the violence of my 
transports, the reputation which I have) by to much con- 
straint, so much self-denial, acquired, the respect which 
I merited, without doubt, before an ungrateful wretch 
had led away my reason and triumpiud over all my 
principles ? 

I have permitted you to marry Adelaide ; but 

fotve J permitted you to give her a heart which If ottered 
myself was wholly mine ? You do not love Madame de 
Sancerre, you do not love her, you say. Ah I why 
then do you follow her every where, why speak of Iter 
incessantly /-— w^ darevou repeat before me that she is 
beautiful! amiable I interefting !-i— ^Faithless man J is 
Adelaide then my rival? Does she divide— 4o divide is 
too little fbr her, does she then engross a hea rt * A h I 
can I live and think that another pleases you, attracts, 
interests you ? What! is the idea of another-aiways pre- 
sent to you ?—always I when you are in my company, 
perhap s* ■ Bilt let us dismiss this doubt, it is cruel) - it 
leads to despair. 

Ah f what is then so intereftkig in this younfr and 
tfmid creature'f Is H her moddiy* so countrynike, which 
etichants you? for regular, delicate features, which 
have ntr animation? <zt:oidnds which must proceed in a 
thvastire from the inactivity of iter « mind? 'her large 
eyes, in which the desire vf yteusing is novtr shewn fm~& 
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childish foftnefs, an ill-judged kiucJncfsj a tiresome cvexv 
ncfs of temper? These are thj iimple graces, the de- 
ceitful charms which seduce ym, vjhich dm w you after 
the footsteps of Madame de Sancerre, which make her 
ebfjear so interefting in your view* sik ! since when hat 
baldness and simplicity had power to charm you? 

In consenting to your marriage, I thought to bind 

you as much by gratitude as you then were by love* How 
many tears has it fjreed me to shed! During this lorg 
residence at the house of the Marshal de Tende, wht 
have I not suffered! With hoto many griefs has my soul 

felt itself penetrated !' But I shut my eyes upon your con- 
duct) upon your necessary pruder^e ; I did not complain^ 
J contented myself with the few moments which the de- 
luded Adelaide assisted you to give me; but at present 
what obliges you to pass whole days and nights with 
her .?— Yes, days and nights ! with what audacity did 

you presume to disown me at my brother* s! you imme- 
diately took your leave, Madame de Sancerre remaining; 
convinced of your imposture, transported by my rage, in- 
deed out of my senses, I questioned her, she blushed; I 
insisted, she cast down her eyes ,• her confusion betrayed 

you* I persisted with some obstinacy in drawing from 
her this confidence ; fhe blushed again, embarrassed her- 
self, hesitated, admitted, confessed— ^— Indeed you are 
odious to me, I detest you ! Tour character is false f your 

. mind trifling, your heart inconstant ; I repeat it to you % . 
I wish no mare to see you* I will- break every tic which 
has held me to an ingrate* Come not this evening) come 
t\Q mare*, wvercomem * * ^ 

P. S. I change my idea, without changing my reso* 
lution* Many reasons induce me tj speak with yon once 
more. I give jou a moment, a single moment— Com* 
instantly* 

During the perufai of this letter, my furprife f 
lay trouble, the violent emotion of my fenfes, and the 
tfoitUoa of my hearfc wlJf o iaeaq^aUe. I thought 
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tnyfelf agitated by a revolting and painful dream. 
Trembling, I compared the note of Madame /de Ce- 
zanes with the letter. I faw the fame character ; the 
date appi iftd me that ftie had written it a fhort time 
after my departure from Tende-houfe ; I recolIe6led 
the bold queilions of Madame de Cezanes 5 I remei»- 
tared her obftinate perfeverance in interrogating me 
at the houfe of her brother) a train of obfervations 
led me to think that fin.ee this day my anfwers, lefs 
^mbarralTmg to me, had without doubt been lefs 
provoking to her. 

I replaced the fatal calket ; I went away from it ; 
in a moment I returned • Without reflection, I im» 
Mediately took up another letter, and forced myfelf 
to read them all.' 

You will accufe me of imprudence ; y.et this in? 
determinate, preffing inclination, which hurries us 
to feek into the moft afflicling fecrets, to examine to 
the bottom, to fee all, to know all, does not perhaps 
arife, as would be fuppoied, from an ^rdent, indif- 
preet curiofity ; but from a faint hope concealed 
within the heart; a hope which is nourifhed, fup- 
ported, animated by '.doubt. Ah! who could deftre 
a forrowful certainty, an overwhelming conviction ? 
It feem^d to me that I could lofe mine in purfuing 
my refearches; I imagined that fome ono of the 
letters would deftroy the cruel impreffion which the 
firft had made. 

Violent jealoufy, felfifh, imperious pafiion, an 
unreprelTed ardor, were painted throughout thefe 
bold, prefumptuous letters. I was often named, air- 
ways with difdain, always wjth epptempt; I was 
fortunate, however, In being* io mtich favored by 
nature, that the railleries of Madame de Cezanes 
(ell only upon my youth, my little experience, and 
^ay credulity 1 ; ' . 

Among feveralhoxes which contained fome por* 
traits of Madame de Cezanes, I recollected one of 
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them, I had given it to M. de Sancerre, and upon 
his affurance, I believed it to be loft. The light of it 
made me ft art; I opened it with fear, with trembling ; 
I flattered myfelf, however, that I fhould find in k 
my own picture ; that of Madame de Cezanes pre- 
fented itfelf to my view ; it pierced my heart with 
unfpeakable grief. Until this inftant, my furprifc, 
the trouble of my mind, had fufpended my reflexions. 
My ideas were now collected, were fixed on Madame 
de Cezanes. The imperious miftrefs of my hufband 
feemed alone to excite the terrible emotions with 
which I felt myfelf agitated. My picture, removed 
from this box, brought back my thoughts upon M. 
de Sancerre. I faw myfelf facrificed, hated, neglect- 
ed ; my tears began to flow, to bathe the fad proof* 
of the intelligence of two faithlefs perfoas. Fallen 
backward on my (eat, my hands clafped together* t%f 
head bowed down, I was giving myfelf up to all tfee 
bitternefs of my thoughts, when my door was fud- 
denly opened, and M. de Sancerre entered with 
precipitate ftep. At fight of him I {creamed; he 
approached, faw his calket in diforder, his papers 
fcattered around me, his fecret discovered ; he wjia 
chaffed with rage ; fury was pictured upon his coun- 
tenance, in his angry looks. I trembled, a deadly 
chill ran through all my fenfes; I naade an <e fieri* I 
wilhed to efcape his prefence ; my heart was over- 
come ; I fell fenfelefs at the feet of M. de Sancerre. 

Returning from a long fwoon, the firft object 
which offered itfelf to my fight was the Marfhat de 
Tende. He was feated near me, ftill penetrated whh 
the fear of feeing ma relapfe into thofe fainting His 
which, he faid, had quickly fucceeded one another 
fince the preceding evening unol the middle of the 
day ; he was alarmed at my condition; he, held t$f 
hands between his, he preiTed thera teaderly~Airt 
my daughter, cried this good, this venerable man, 
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and what a ftrange accident! who has caufed it? 
Your palenefs* your deje£tion, the air with which 
you liflen to me, your iighs, your tears, the name 
of your huiband forrowftlly repeated during the 
ihort intervals of your weaknefs, announce to me a 
tnyftery; I wtih to develop it. Ordering all my 
womem to leave the room* he interrogated me, he 
conjured me to anfwer him* Has Sancerre caufed 
theft tears to flow I Is it he who has afEi&ed you to 
this excels? Speak, faid he, fpeak, my dear niece, 
conceal nothing from me, you owe a confidence to 
the fentiment which engages me to alk you. 

The kindnefs of the Marfhal, his tenderaefs, the 

certainty of being beloved by him, opened my heart 

: to the defire, fo natural, of complaining, of exciting 

• ah afe&ionate compaffion by the recital of one's grief. 
'I threw myfelf into the arms of this feniibie and 

# *6fye&able friend ; my tears dreamed afrefh ; I 
wilhed to fpeak ; my cries, my groans, ftifled my 

1 Voice. Sancerre, repeated I, alas I Sancerre! Ah ! in- 
' tteed, what has he done, demanded the Marfhal with 

• Warmth— -In uniting you with him, I have proroifed, 
- • I have fworn to watch over your interefts, your hap- 

E'oefs, to prote6t you againit J*im. Has he failed in 
e regard which he owes you on fo many accounts ? 
Does he negfodl you? Does he offend you ? lou 
nre*p; you are hlent, Madame; Ah! what, dare 

♦ you not he lincere with a relation, with a friend 
4 whofe juAice is known to you, whole attachment to 

you, you cannot doubt ? Do you not remember that 
I have referved to myfelf the right to punilh the 
Count de Sancerre, if his conduct ihould give you 
_ juft caufe of complaint. 

Thefe lad expremons of the Marfhal recalled to 
my memory what he had faid to his nephew at the 
moment of figning our marriage articles. I recol- 
ledied the. two wills, one of which rendered me the 
heir of the Marfhal; in fpeaking to him I was going 
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to revolt againft M. de Sancerre; to draw his for- 
tune upon myfelf alone, to reduce my hufband to 
depend upon a woman whom he did not love ; the ' 
more it mould be in my power to oblige him, the 
more perhaps he would hate me. This refle&ion 
-wounded my foul; it took from me the confolation of 
pouring my griefs into the bofom of my only friend, of 
my generous protestor ; it drew from me a fhriek of 
diftrefs: mournful exclamations, long fighs, were the 
only exprelTions of my heart. In iubftituting me to 
the rights of my hufband, they had forever taken 
from me the power to accule him, or to make my 
complaints againft him. 

The Marfhal was flill premng me to give him 
more confidence, when, according to his orders, they 
came to announce the arrival of his nephew from 
Verfailles. He arofe to go and meet him ; but the 
Count de Sancerre prevented it \ he appeared at the 
door of my chamber ; pale and fiient he flowly 
advanced ; his looks wandered upon his uncle and 
upon me— He fought to read in our eyes the recep- 
tion he was to expect* Emboldened by the firft words 
of the Marlhal ; confident that he was flill ignorant 
of the adventure of the night, he threw himfelf upon 
his knees before my bed, took my hands, kified thenar, 
a thoufand times, queliioned my attendants, made 
them recount all the particulars of my accident, in* 
terrupted the fhort recital by marks of the greateft 
companion. Paulina told him that being awaked by 
the found of my bell, fhe immediately ran and found 
me cold, inanimate, my face and bofom bathed in 
tears. M. de Sancerre could interrogate her with- 
out fearing her anfwers. Having left my chamber 
before fhe.nad entered it, his precaution had placed 
him beyond the reach of any fufpicion. 

Chance had not brought him into this chamber 
at that unufual hour. A fervant of Madame de Cc- 
sanes* in bringing her note to my houfe, had fee* 
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the fire in the clofet of M. de Saneerre- The Count 
had left Verfailles in the evening immediately after 
the king retired; he arrived at the houfe of his 
miftrefs, and was there informed of the accident- 
Anxious about his papers, he hallened to Tende- 
houfe ; finding his ciofet half unfurnifhed, knowing 
his caiket to be in mine, he determined to enter 
foftly, to crofs my chamber without waking me, and 
refnme this important caiket; but liftening a mo- 
ment at my door, hearing me weeping and groaning, 
he opened it as 1 have told you. He left me fainting, 
called up my women, took his caiket and left the 
houfe, forbidding the fervants ever to fay that he 
had. appeared there this night. He was exactly 
obeyed, and I never knew this detail until long after 
his death. 

The air of diftrefs which M, de Saneerre affect- 
ed in enquiring the caufe of fo furprifing a revolu- 
tion, his attentions, the ingenuity of his questions, 
his amiraace in repeating them, infenfibly led me 
to recollect myfeif, in order to be allured that J was 
not deceived, that a fantaitic dream did not trouble 
ay imagination ; to be certain whether the man who 
ww* giving me fo many proofs of tendernefs, was 
really the lover of Madame de Cezanes, or the affec- 
tionate huitead whole paifton appeared fo natural, 
jb lively. 

The diffimnlation of M. de Saneerre fucceeded. 
He repeated feveral times that my tainting* mull 
have proceeded from an emotion of fear, excited by 
the diforder of my fervants, by an exaggerated re- 
cital of the danger : the Marihal believed him, and 
left me, being perfuaded that his nephew had no 
part in occasioning the condition from which they had 
tuft relieved me. M. de Saneerre accompanied him ; 
out returning immediately, his countenance and tone 
changed; Madame, laid he, my imprudence and 
your indiicrcet curio&y, have put into your hands 
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the mpatalion of a lady that is refpe&ed, a&4 the 

fortune of a man of whom you may complaint Ye* 

had reafon to think yourfelf beloved * you have juft 

discovered that a conae&ion formed before I knew 

you, before my eyes were opened upon yotyr charms* 

did not permit me to give you a heart which was pre* 

engaged. They impofed upon me my carriage with 

you, a constraint which has rendered my firft ti** 

more dear. I will not flatter you with the prooufaf 

of a facrince which I have no intention to make tor 

you* I will not humble myfelf to entreat you, to 

demand of you fecrecy ; in vain might you promtfe 

to keep the fecret, interefts, too powerful, induce. 

you to reveal it ; did a woman ever reiift the pleasure 

of avenging herfelf ; Tell, Madams, tell; irritate the. 

Marshal; deltroy Madame deCezanes; takeaway. 

my eftate ; hut in deitroying my happinefs, be fare 

you improve your own* Expeft from me the fevereft 

proofs of my difdain, of my hatred and refentment..' 

I will ipread a bitternefs over ail the moments of 

your 'life* The behaviour of Madams de Cezanes 

ihali regulate mine in regard to yon ; whatever fhe 

Will dare to do againil a woman fhe confident as her" 

rival, that will i dare againit you. Ah 1 how much 

have I to manage ! Rage on, imprudent girl ; bat • 

tremble; know tnat you have to dread the ftme lot 

which you are preparing for her who is dear to me. 

It Jhall be yours ; 1 f wear it by all that is iucred, by - 

every thing which is revered. In iinilhing his ipeech, 

he arofe, and was proceeding towards the door, ; I 

extend jd my armi towards him ; I called out to him 

in a weak but tender voice, ah ! do not avoid mc, 

fii> do not avoid mi, I cried, do not hate me ; I will 

be iilent; I will refpeit tnis dreadful lee ret ; never, 

ne/ej* ihrxil my lip* as opened to injure or aiilict you. 

He dii notii ten to me, but went out haitily without • 

giving any anfwer» • 

F2 
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Re had fcarcely left my chamber, when one ef 
Wtf women prefented me fome paper* which bad 
fallen from my botes while they were undrefliiig 
me. I law witfc furprife this letter of Madame de 
Cezanes, of which you have juft read the copy ; it 
was wrapped in the note which had ferved me to 
verify the writing* My firft inclination was to fend 
ftr M. de Sancerre, to pnt it again into his hands ; 
but intimidated by the fear of further exciting his 
wrath, of hearing him threaten me, of hearing him 
{peak to me with that harihnefs which had juft 
wotfaded my heart fo grieveufly, I did not dare to do 
it. I locked up thefe papers ; how often fince have I 
read over this letter ! how often have my tears flowed 
in repeating thefe cruel exprefiions : Tou do not love 
Madame de Sancerre f jou do not love her, you say ? 

In the evening they perceived that I had an 
ardent fever ; violent tranfports bereft me for feveral 
days of my fenfes. When I began to diftinguiih 
obje&s, I few my filter, the Marlhal de Tende, Ma- 
dame de Flers his relation, and M. de Sancerre : 
they appeared to be very attentive around me ; I re- 
garded them in filence ; my confufed ideas were not 
yet fixed upon any thing ; I was fad, without being 
occupied by the occaiion of my. fadnefs. The fight 
of thofe by whom I thought myfelf beloved, affected 
me tenderly ; the fmalleft kindnefa interefted me ; 
that of Sancerre gave me the livelieft joy ; I repeated 
with emotion every thing mild and confoling which 
he faid to me , the found of his voice enchanted me* 
if he took my hand, I feized his, I railed it to my 
forehead, to my lips : I brought it near to my bofom* 
I preffed it to my heart. My eyes followed all his 
iteps, and when he was about to leave me, they were 
filled with tears* 

During this fort of infancy, I was always {truck 
With fear* When a lady entered my room, I ihewed 
immediate marks of terror, I covered my face, and 
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wxtald not oenfent to look at hsr before {he had 
fpoken. la liftening to her, I examined her with a 
ftupid, fearful air ; her prefence difturbed me, affii£t« 
ed one. With what art, with what malice did M. de 
Sauce rre dare afterwards to repeat to the Marfhal 
that this was the wandering of a mind pre-engaged, 
of a lively imagination, a tender heart deeply wound* * 
ed. How well did he know in what manner to derive 
an ad vantage from thefe emotions, the caufe of which 
he perfectly underftood ! 

He fat out for the army before my recovery, 
which was long and troublefome. In proportion as 
my ideas became more diftindt, my fadnefs aug- 
mented. The affurance that I was no longer ^beloved, 
the defpair of being able to interelt a heart which 
was given to another, which was forever ihut agamft 
me, a heart-rending jealoufy, always the fame, the 
torture of which was not even varied by any painful 
doubt and uncertainty, the neceuity of concealing my 
griefs, of being iilent as to their caufe, all rendered 
my condition lamentable, my reflections bitter and 
diftrelfiag. The feiiLh difpoiition of m/ fitter did . 
not permit me to feek a confolation in her friend- 
(hip : tLie difcovery of M. de Sancerre's fecret might 
doable my fortune, and give Madame de Thore the 
profpeet of a very considerable reverfion for her 
children, to j po.veriul an inducement, for her, to be- 
tray my conidence. Following the fole infpirations 
of my ovvn mind, I fought in my principles, in my ' 
reafon, in the indulgence whicli 1 owed to M. ds " 
Sancerre, mucins to fubjeit my heart, to forget my 
rights, to yield my affection, all my fentinunts, to ' 
tlie tender pleafure of reclaming an ungrateful man 
by the force of thefe iame fcntiinents which I was j 
willing to facriice to him. Was he then fliil dear to r 
mil Oli i my friend I odended love retains a long ■ 
tune all its ardjr; it feems to gather new life from ' 
ever/ occaiion by which it is wounded; grief doe** 
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not abate its a&ivity, and in a heart of fenfcbility 
which is noble, generous, ne^left alone can weaken 
and extinguih it. 

During my illnefs Madame de Cezanes had 
made a journey into the coantry. They expected 
her in Paris about the middle of the autumn. De- 
termined ne/er to fee her again, but careful not to 
fhew any rupture between her and me, I refolved to 
receive no company whatever at my houfe. I an- 
nounced my intention of applying clofely to the 
ftudies I had lately begun, in which I did not wifh 
to be interrupted, and my door was no longer open 
to any but my own relations and thofe of M. de 
Sancerret 

Madame de Cezanes was ignorant of the difco* 
very of her intrigue ; I received feveral letters from 
her, and anfwered none of them. Having returned 
to Paris, (he came to fee me, and like others was 
not received ; fhe complained bitterly of this to M . 
de Sancerre. Far from acknowledging my modera- 
tion, he partook of the refentment of his miftrefs ; 
.his ingratitude, his cruel injuitice made me revolt 
at laft, and occaEoned this feparation which has been 
fo much and fo differently fpoken of. 

The end of the campaign brought M. de San- 
cerre back to Paris. He appeared before me with a 
free and open air* he did n^t objeSt to my retreat; 
he did not aik the motives which induced it. . In the 
firil few days, it rai^ht have been laid that nothing 
had ever interrupted oar harmony ; his conduct be- 
came the rule of mine ; no e&predion ever efcaped 
hi n that tended to recall an e^ent which niuft have 
been fo much the fubjeft of our re lerticms '; I feemed 
to have forgotten it : Soon ho vever did M. de San- 
cerre ihe.v me more coldaeis. A painful reitraint 
upon myfcif, nude me repreis thofe einotions which 
tn ^t ulicover my tendem^fs, and oi'end by an ap- 
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pearance of importunity. By degrees I beheld myfelf 
in my own houfe, aflranger, treated with indifference, 
but with poKtenefs. Time, refignation and habit, had 
indeed foftened my diftrefs, or perhaps diminifhed 
. ray fenfibility ; but M. de Sancerre exacted too much ; 
if became neceffary to prove to him that if I could 
reftrain a juft refentment, preferve, by my lileoce, 
the reputation of a woman unworthy of my regard, 
keep a fecret important to the interefts of a man. of 
whoiii I had fo much caufe to complain, this rea» < 
fonabie kindnefs, compatible with honor, did not 
render ine capable of a bale condefcenfioru Thefe, 
delicate di (Unctions do not ftrike every mind ; my 
hulband thought to infpire me with fear, to owe my 
iilence to his menaces \ ah I how generous fhould he - 
have thought me 1 Did he know what kindnefs was ? 
My friend, I will permit myfelf to fay it, his heart * 
* was not capable of judging mine* 



M. de Sancerre from his early youth had ftudied ' 
to difguife his thoughts, to appear different from .' 
himfelf; without principle, without a foul, felnlh, # 
faife, Ungrateful, diuimulatton and artifice were the * 
only* qualities which he thought neceflary to acquire 
and perfect. Obftinat* in his fancy, conitant in hit 
vices, myfteribua in his- Heps, he loved to create . 
mifchief, to embroil friends, relations, married per- 
fons, to penetrate fecret intrigues, to make, them . 
public ; fond of oftehtation yetavaricious, he ibe wed 
himfelf liberal and magnificent when a thoufand wit- ' 
neifes could obierve his actions ; but nev^r were his 
hands opened in fecret for the ibhtce of the unfortur 
nate. Incapable of a lirong attachment, if he loved • 
Madame de Cezanes a long time, it was rather from . 
the weaknefs of his mind than from true pafftoa^. 
he facrificed nothing to his love, or at leaft he lacri* r 
ficed to it notliing but my happinefe and his duties*. 
Tins portrait perhaps altoniihes you* but be allured . 
it is JaititfuU/ drava, I fitould reproach myfdL&r i 
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altering a Angle feature ; the death of M. de San- 
ccrre, time, my real fentfments, have made me ca- 
pable of the greateft impartiality in regard to his 
ohara&er. 

Two months had patted fince his return, when 
a very trifling caufe animated Madame de Cezanes 
againft me, excited her malice, her fury, and led 
M. de Sancerre to tear from me in the moft cruel 
. manner the efteem and friendfhip of the Marfhal de 
Tende, the only folace of my life, the only confola- 
tion of my afflicted heart. 

On leaving my apartment one morning for a 
txfomsnt, I met the Marquis de Cezanes, who was 

Soing to fee M. de Sancerre. I could not avoid 
opping a moment to fpeak with him* This good 
and refpe Stable man complained much of my long re- 
treat, of my referve towards the Marchionefs, whofe 
1 friendfhip, he.&id, was fo much to be valued; he 
expatiated upon the goodnefs of her chara&er, her 
well known merit, and wondered how I could refufe 
to fee her, to fhut my door againft her ! 

While he was fpeaking, it was with difficulty I 
could conceal the violence of my emotions ; this huf* 
'band, fo prepofTefTed, fo bafely deceived, infpired me 
with the tendered companion ; perhaps a reflection 
upon myfelf rendered it more lively. I fighed, and 
could not refrain from fhedding tears; he was fur* 
prifod and affected. M. de Sancerre coming to meet 
him, difcovered much uneaunefs; I perceived it, 
and in order to remove his fears, I haftened to tell 
the Marquis that whenever I ihould again appear in 
Joctety, Madame de -Cezanes would by no means be 
negleited; at prefent, added I, the difpofitions of 
my mind: lead me to cherilh my retreat, to enjoy the 
amafements it procured me, and I ought to flee from 
a. world into which I ihould introduce perhaps the 
firinei* and snaui with which it infpires me. m 
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My expreffions being related to Madame de Ce- 
zanes,' excited ftrange fufpicions in the uneafy and 
paflionate heart of this woman. / should cherish my 
retreat j enjoy its amusements ! and what amufements 
could it procure me, if M. de Sancerre did not give 
them ? This reflection was an infupportable one to 
her. She obferved M. de Sancerre; he appeared 
to. her lefs eager in his attentions, lefs ardent; (he 
was aftonilhed not to have remarked fooner his cool- 
nefs ; Ihe thought he was altered iince his lafl journey 
and my long iilnefs. It occurred to her that the 
heart. of my huiband, when he faw me languiihing in 
ficknefs, had awakened to companion, to repentance* 
perhaps to love i yes without doubt he loved me, he 
adored m , he obliged me to live for him alone ; a 
fentiment of jealoufy induced him to withdraw me 
fi-om every eye. An unfaithful man, he kept her from 
his houfe to avoid her just reproaches ; he fled from 
the complaints of a woman 6etrajed } sacrificed to the 
fhame of avowing a ridiculous inclination to which 
he yielded* You may read twenty letters from Ma- 
dame de Cezanes in which thei'e lame expreilions, 
and others ftiil iironger, are a hundred times re- 
peated* 

Had M. de Sancerre been more honeftly dif- 
pofed, he would have preferred an avowal of the truth 
to fo many bale artifices by which he.conilantly em- 
barrafied himfelf, in order to keep concealed from 
Madame de Cezanes that I had difcovered their in- 
timacy ; determined to calm her mind, to deflroy her 
fufpicions, he took a route more difficult and lefs 
iure. He furore to her that he would oblige me to 
appear again in public, to fee her again, and give 
her the opportunity to notice his conduct and mine. 

But how was he to bring me to this complaifance ? 
He could not demand it without expoiing himfelf to 
long coatefts, without hiking the lofs of my for- 
bearance, without irritating my, fpirit, and incurring 
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the danger of lollng at once the fruit of his conftra'nt 
and difiimulation. My extreme readme fs to acquiefce 
in the wrhea and advice cf the Marihal de Tende 
induced him. to employ his mediation ; but what a 
vile artifice was it to ferve him! My friend, I enter 
with regret into thefe details ; it gives me pain to 
retrace the bafenefs of a man who was fo dear to my 
heart* 

M. de Sancerre affected fadnefs in the prefence 
of his uncle. He fhewed himfelf thoughtful, uneafy, 
and afflicted with a fecret forrow, The Marfhal foon 

• inter efted himfelf in obferving this change of temper ; 
he defired to know the caufe ; he preffed M. de San- 
cerre to open to him his heart; yielding by degrees 
to his entreaties, exciting his curiofity by artful dif- 
courfes, M. de Sancerre had at Iaft the audacity to 
accufe me of being the caufe of all his griefs, of all 
the bitternefs of his life. He unfolded to him what 
he called the myftery of my conduct ; he reprefented 
it as the effect of an infupportable caprice ; he com- 
plained of my temper, which, he faid, was by nature 
tmeafy and difficult, nothing could foften its afperity, 
his very complaifances increafed it ; he painted me 
fufpicious, diftruftful, hating women, avoiding them, 
fleeing from them, wifhing to baniih them from my 
houfe ; jealous of them all, thinking them all dan- 
gerous rivals. Among thofe who excited my fears, 
he even -dared to name Madame de Cezanes ; he had 
the impudence to add to his odious imputations, the 
ridicule of a jealoufy fo ill founded. My ill health, 
the fright which the prefence of a woman had given 
me, my tears, my perfeverance in remaining alone 
in the depth of my apartment, my continual languor, 

. all were attributed to this devouring inquietude ; this 
poiibned my happinefs ; this created the affliction of 
a tender heart by which I was passionately beloved ! 

A train of complaints, of deceptions, of intrigues, 
impofed at length upon the Marihal, and perfuaded 
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hijntthat I had indeed made his nephew very unhap- 
py., He believed him fincere, fen&ble, generous; 
how could he have doubted him? He obferved that, 
firice the return of M. de Sancerre, my fadnefs wag 
not diminilhed. I had lefs csnverfation with him; 
his pretence x*a longer diffufed upon my countenance 
either interefl or pleafare. If he accofled me with 
ah air of kindnefs, If he addreffed me ina flattering 
language, my emotions expreffed rather a character 
of furprife, than of gratitude pr friendfhip. M. de 
Sancerre added feverai particulars to theie remark* 
of the Marlhal, and in order to excite his companion 
ftiil further, he feigned to reproach himielf for having 
made an avowal which might diftrefe fo affectionate 
a friend : he ought to have been iilent, he faid ; ho 
ought never to have given him the uneahnefs to know 
that a lady received from his hands, with fo' much 
confidence in his choice, with fuch a hope of finding 
his happinefs with her, far from fulfilling his juft ex- 
pectations, feemed deitined to trouble his repofe, to 
diftreis- him incelfantly, to embitter all the comforts 
of his life, and finally to deprive him of his greateft 
fatisfaStioiV that oi* adding to and partaking of hers. 

The Marlhal/ .too true himfelf not to believe the 
representations of another K when made under fuch au , 
appearance of fincerity, felt himfeli* deeply affected 
by the jconplaints of his n£phe *v. The tikuce \v i ith 
I had obferved as to the caule of my dill|uiet, gave 
a probability to the ace ufat ions of :vi. de oaucene ; 
jealoufy, an active and gloomy paflion, often uefpifec, 
always hated, is ever accompanied with iear and 
lhame ; one is offended at being thought to have in- 
fpired it, — to ihew a feeling aud reientxneat of it 
brings a bluih. If my tears had fl >wed iroxn any 
other cau& f how could I have ret tied myfeif the 
indulgence of complaining ? 

"the MarfhaV allured M. j|e Sarc-rre that hi* 
confidence ifeould be receded ^ith % ptefotuti} &~ 
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creey ; "he promifed to lead me from this retired fifr* 
ft little becoming my age, that I fhould return at his 
entreaty to the company of all thofe whom an unfor- 
tunate caprice had led me to avoid ; that he would 
himfelf conduct me to the houfe of Madame de Ce- 
zanes ; fo respectable a lady merited the greateft re- 
, gard. My gentlenefs of difpofition, my attachment 
to my duties, my tender friendfhip for him whom I 
called my father, would foon reflore me to the world 
and to myfelf. He thought fo ; ah I my dear Count, 
he had good reafon to think fo 1 Why was I under 
the cruel neceflity of fruftrating his expectations, of 
wounding his heart by my refufal, of appearing to 
want that refpe£fc, that veneration which he ihfpired ! 
How much have I lamented the occaficn of a dif- 
obedience fo revolting in his eyes I 

It was at firft by all the attentions of friendihip 
that the Marfhal undertook to reclaim my mind. As 
I did not understand his firft infinuations, I knew not 
how to anfwer them* His entreaties that I would 
change my condu6lnot determining me, he became 
urgent ; the little fuccefs of his folicitations irritated 
him; he had that vivacity, that fort of quicknefs 
which commonly chara&erifes extreme candor ; his 
impatience, his anger, macie him one day forget the 
fefcrecy he had promifed to M. de Sancerre. Kia 
complaints, his reproaches, dlfcovered to me the ' 
contemptible artifice of my hufband. 

The duplicity of M. de Sancerre» his ingrati- 
tude, his baienefs, made my heart revolt. In my 
indignation I role. up precipitately, 1 made a Hep 
towards my clofet, templed, ftronriy tempted, to de-i 
liver up to the Marfhal. -the .letter of Madame de 
Cezanes, this^r/Vii^j of. whpfe.%irtu^s h^ ventured 
to boaft fa much, whom he preffitd me to fee again, . 
to love! My weaknefe for t^ie ungenerous Count, a 
little reflexion,- changed thh firiV^ntentiori. '" ' 



.. 'In- giving me new caufcof complaint, M. dfe 
Sancerne had abufed my goodnefs > but had he dq~ 
ftroyed the principle which directed it r Should I 
not repent a difclofure ? Can a generous heart reliih 
long; the fatisf action of revenue ? iri*breaking iilence, 
I might regain the intereit of the Marihal ; he wor.ld 
punhh M . de Sancerre ; he would rellore to mi his 
coniidence, his frtcndihfp ; but could he reitore m« 
my tirit condition, the charms of my former date ? 
Could he give me again the heart of my kufband ? 
Ah i even if he could induce him to abandom 
his favorite, to treat me with more regard, would 
his return, whether feigned or iincere, promote my 
happineis i Alas 1 I had too well examined M. de 
Sancerre, I knew las character too welly to hope 
;ever to be happy with him, or by his attentions. 

While ; occupied by thefe ideas, dumb, lilent, 
bewildered, my confufion and my blufhes ruined me 
in the* mind of the Marihal, gave force to the accu- 
iations M. de Sancerre had made to him, and con- 
firmed his error. He was going to withdraw from 
me his uffection ; what confolation would then be left 
me ? Oh I my dear Count,* the mod mournful mo- 
ment of life is that in which we look around in defpair 
of meeting the eye of a friend. 

- I was lilent \ I fighed ; my tears flowed abun- 
dantly. The prejudice of the Marihal had fhut his 
heart againit companion ; he demanded the prompted 
obedience, and directed me to name the day when I 
^vvould ^confent to accompany him to the houfe of 
Madame de Cezanes. Ahi never, never, cried I, if 
my life depended on this lhamefal ftep, I would not 
take it. This explicit refufai drew upon me the 
hardeft epithets. - Deranged, vifionary, blinded by a 
iilly paftion, the odioufnefs of vhich could not be in- 
dulged a place in ibciety, I had become iniupportable 
to my relations, to the molt complaifant of huibands. 
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*Thus did I prove to what ail extent reafon and kind- 
ncfs could be altered by an impulfe of wrath. 

The Marfhal left my chamber in anger ; but re- 
turning in a moment, Madam, faid he, you ihall open 
your houfe to thofe whofe rank and merit entitle 
them to admittance, or go into a convent, where you 
may deliver yourfeif up to all the extravagant ima- 
ginations which your wandering mind is pleated to 
indulge. I give you one month to make your choice. 

So fevere a quarrel* fuch unkind exprtflPSons, fo 
mortifying an alternative, brought my griefs to the 
very excels, and took from me all power of exprefiion. 
From this time 1 was only to be feen in a flood cf 
tears, funk down in :ny diitrefs ; I became incapable 
of appearing in the world to which they wiifced to 
lead me again. The moil trifling attention, a tixnple 
queftion upon the fubject of my illneft, of my diitreis, 
brought fpm me the moft bitter cries. Thp dreadful 
diiTmmlation of M. de Sancerre excited my ilrongeft 
indignation. Always affectionate, always anxious in 
his attentions in the pi deuce of thofe few who faw 
Ui> together, how could he be fufpe&ed of being the 
author of my troubles ? The fentiment of contempt 
which his ahecied fympathy inlpired, difpiayed itielf 
in my countenance, often in my expieiTions; loon 
was it laid that 1 hated him ; for this I became a 
fubject of complaint, of cenfure ; fuch an averfion 
was unnatural, the caufe of it was fought alter and 
traced to the alteration of my reafon ; fo profound a 
fadnefs, fuch an unjult hatred could proceed only 
from a derangement of my mind. 

Without advice, without friends, abandoned to 
my own reflections, 1 law the time pals which had 
been fixed for me to declare my choice. I fhould 
have been willing to gratify the Marihal, perhaps 
M. de Sancerre, by every iacriiice which would not 
have brought upon my heart a fell' reproach \ I could 
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tave fuffered an injury, I could have fuffercd afflic- 
tion, but how could I debafe myfeif, how yield, when 
decency and honor were concerned ? The convent 
with which they threatened n*e, infenfibly became 
the object of my moft confoling thoughts ; in lpfing 
the hope of happinefs we naturally reit oft that of re- 
pote. ; but would not this retreat appear to be forced ? 
What ! lhall I leave it to. be thought that M. de San- 
cerre had banifhed me from his houfe ? Prefently all 
my ideas turned towards Mondelis. Thofe places 
where I had paifed my earlieft years in fweet tran- 
quillity, were painted to my imagination as the refi- 
dence of peace ; I flattered myfeif that I mould there 
find again the calm of my mind, the indifference of 
my heart. My friend, I deceived myfeif; this in- 
difference is a bleflmg we cannot enjoy twice ; we 
can never recover it in its full extent* When Once 
we have loved, a painful, uneafy feeling* a regret 
which I cannot deTcribe, unites with the certainty of 
no longer lovingj anddifpofes the heart to the danger 
of indulging the faine affection again* 

Solely occupied by the deiire of going to Mon- 
delis, to lix there my refidence, I ventured to reTolve 
Upon the only expedient which could induce M. de 
Sancerre to comply with fo ardent a viih ; I thought 
myfeif at liberty to ufe, for once, an artifice, and 
to make the letter of Madame de Cezanes i'ubfer- 
vient to the purpofe of relieving me from the un.or- 
tunate lituation into which thi3 haughty woman h?d 
been pleafcd to reduce me. I was indeed far from 
meditating a bale and cruel vengeance ; but did my 
hufb.ind know me fuinciently not to be afraid ? Per- 
haps by threatening it, by f he wing myfeif ready to 
repel the intuit, 1 might fucceed in freeing myfeif 
from his tyranny and oppreliion. Af o. mature de- 
liberation (wrote to him> nhd cncI'Ud vi copy oi the 
letter of Madame de Cezane.;. In order thut I mfrjht 
not U-avj him the* hope of ob'.i^in^ i»s, by ioicc, t& 
' * * o 2' 
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fcfte up to him this proof of their correfpondence, I 
.went early in the morning to Trefnel, determined 
tiot to go from that place, if the anfwer of M. de San- 
cerredid not comport with my wifiits* Here follows 
my letter. 

The letter of Madame de Sancerre to her 

HUSBAND. 

Art and finesse are not a safe guide, sir ; your 
conduct teaches me this. Tou risk too milch in abusing" 
m y forbearance ; while I have the power to destroy you 9 
to avenge myself you should recollect that there is a point 
beyond which generosity must yield to tlie necessity of a 
just defence, a moment when no further sacrifices can be 
made to the interest of a man capable of enjoying the 
greatest concessions without appreciating, without ac- 
knowleging them* 

Tou have taken from me the only friend whose ten- 
derness could support my fallen heart, you have prejudiced 
his mind ; you have robbed me of his esteem, his protec- 
tion} you have flattered yourself that he would no lon- 
ger take notice of my t distress, that he would no more 
regard my tears. Tou have rested secure in your artifices^ 
without the smallest apprehension of my resentment. Tou 
wish to subject me to hard laws, to impose restraints up- 
on me which my heart disdains; you would give to Ala- 
dame de Cezanes the cruel pleasure of contemplating me in, 
humiliation, in anguish, in abasement. Be assured, sir 9 
you have deceived yourself . Irritated by her arrogance 
and your presumption^ mistress of her reputation and of 
your fortune y I have it in my power to cover this woman 
with sliame and confusion, and to deprive you at once of 
'all the fruits you expect from your long hypocrisy, your 
Base" dissimulation. Too candid to conceal from you the 
extreme contempt with whichyour character has inspired 
Wi / am going to express to yqji my mind without re- 
serve. I will live withyou no longer, sir; the daughter 
of Count Dammartin was not born to be your slave, to 
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submit to shameful condescensions ! Tou may continue ft* 
enjoy the advantages which induced you to obtain from 
Madame de Cezanes permiflioo to marry .me ; you may 
dispose of my fortune ; the rents of Mondelisj, and the sun% 
set apart for my amusements, will suffice for my expences. 
All my wishes are limited to this one of passing my days 
at this favorite spot, which is still my oiyn ; ifyougran% 
it, sir t I shall forget that a fatal tie lias ever united us ; 
without curiosity, without interest in your steps, I shall 
Be in regard to you, as if no longer in being. 

In order to add some strength to my entreaty , / en+> 
close herein the copy of a letter from Madame de CezanH 
to yourself. Tlie original of this letter you have lost: 
you may search for it in vain. Deposited by myself in 
very safe hands, your compliance or your refusal will de* 
termine the use which I shall make of it. If you hesitate 9 
if you do not this day grant me my demand, tomorrow 
Mons. de Cezanes shall receive from me this proof of 
Madame de Cezanes* fidelity, and the Marshal de Tende 
will know which of us can with justice complain. 

Having it in your power to prevent so sorrowful a 
discovery, you may invent the most plausible reasons for 
my residing at Mondelis ; a perpetual silence in respect 
to Madame de Cezanes, to yourself, will permit you to 
charge me with the caprice of this separation; I shall 
never feel myself concerned in contradicting your false in- 
sinuations, provided they do never implicate my morals. 
I wait your answer ; it shall regulate my conduct ; I shall 
not leave this house without being informed of your inten» 
tions, holding myself ready to confirm my orders respect- 
ing the letter of Madame de Cezanes, or to revoke them f 
as your answer may give me occasion. 

That I may not leave you any objections, I commu- 
nicate to you the measures which I have already taken % 
This evening a consultation will be had on the weak state 
of my health ; I shall resji^a on a journey to Monde! is, 
there tj breathe my native air; Madame de Flers will 



it ADELAIDE 

Uave Tresnel to accompany me* In living under the eye 
WTyour nearest relation, a respectable lady, dear to the 
Marshal de Tende, distinguished by all your family, I 
if hall always appear dependent, sir, on you, 'and my re* 
tidence at my ovm house will be regarded only as a con* 
sequence of the disgust which the worldhas given me for 
k long timepasU 

After having written this, letter, I waited three 
hours in extreme agitation.. I began to repent of the 
refolution I had taken ; vague* apprehenfions, a fad 
inquietude was taking poffeflion of my mind, when 
the following note was brought to me from M. dc 
Sancerre. 

You shall always be mistress, madam, of your steps; 
your goodness, your virtues, the attachment which you 
merit, the respect I have for you, must give you reason 
to hope every thing from, my complaisance*. In despair at 
being odious to you, afflicted by the part you are about to 
take, I dare not, however, oppose your wishes ; I could 
never deprive myself of the pleasure of seeing yen, if you 
Mid not positively decldre' that you wished to leave me* 
}it all times, madam, on every occasion, I shall approve 
if whatever you may judge expedient, whatever may c on- 
tribute to your repose, to the satisfaction of your life; 
you have the liberty to pursue those arrangements you 
have just communicated* ' 

The confent, fo much defired) fattened the bitter- 
fiefs of my regrets. I haflened the preparations fcf 
my journey j I looked upon my departure as the 
termination of my griefs, the clofe of apailion lb ten- 
der and unfortunate. I thought to lofe at Mondelis the 
fentiment which forced me to retire there. I proved 
in" my iblitude that if abfence ever leifen hatred, it 
often reftores to love all its force. M. de Sancerre 
was called again to the army. His abfence would 
permit mc to pafs (everai months at Moudelis, with- 
out exciting any iufpicion* in the mind of the Mar* 
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lha! de TcnJe 1 ; nothing leil fcirii toconiiider : this jotit- 
ney as the beginning of a perpetual reparation bctweeh 
his nepnew and me ; he expected from it the returji 
of my health and the calm of my mind. In order to 
avoid M- de Sancerre and his ufelefs demonftratitins 
of regret, I anticipated the time of my departure, 
and fat out without feeing him. On bidding adieu to 
the Marfhal de Tende I gave myfelf up to the liveli- 
eft forrow ; I lhall never fee him again, repeated I 
to myfelf, with the moft heartfelt diltreis ; 1 am now 
to embrace him for the laft time. The'idea that I 
lhould entirely lofe his efleem, that he mail foon with- 
draw from me all his afledlion, came near to break my , 
trorfting heart., Ah! -do not hate me, my father, ne- 
ver hate me, cried I, bathing his hands with my tears * 
I ihail aiwavs love you, always refpeSt you. With 
what pain did I tear myfelf from him! never can J 
recollect without bitterrtefe how much I have afftiSted 
him! i. ...... .. 

On the way I endeavoured to compofe my mind 
and amufed nayfeif with the hope of becoming happy 
when I lhould reach Mbndelis. My expectations were 
cruelly difappointed ; this place, fo dear to my infan- 
cy, presented nothing to my view but avaft defer t. It 
mournfully recalled to my memory- that tender mo- 
ther whole kindnefe and -attentions would have render- 
ed this abode fo agreeable. Ah ! my dear Count 1 
how much I need her counfels, her prudence ! In a 
forrowful, embaraSmg ikuation, what a confolation 
it is to follow the infp'tt dtions of an enlightened friend, 
interested in guiding us lately, in warding off thofe 
dangers which patiaon hurries us to overlook! what 
a misfortune it is to be delivered up to one's felf, to 
doubt, to helitate unceafingly, to dread the error of 
one's own ways, not to know what motives are attri- 
buted by others, what fentiments excited in their 
minds ! Daring to confult no one, liftening folely to 
the faggeltions of my own heart, to my refeotm entj 
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I had thought thai J .could urn- myfelf againft M. de 
Sancerrc by the letter which chance had left in xny 
hands ; by obferving a iileiice in regard to his in- 
trigue* the bafenefs of his character, I thought to 
difcharge all my engagements ; perhaps, I owed 
'him more. The bond of our union required, perhaps, 
an entire renunciation of my felf, my wilhes and my 
will, a blind fubmiluon to his control. Perhaps my 
prefeut conduct was not entirely free from reproach. 
But, my dear friend, *vvhat law of nature, of iimpte 
jufliue, can oblige twoperfons to live together wheic 
hearts arc ell ranged ? Why mud the cruel yoke be 
forever borne which However eafy or inditfereiu it 
may be to one fen, has become heavy and dilirciubg 
to the other ? 

I flop here mjr fad narrative; what remains to 
be told you is of little importance; I will write it, 
however, at my firft leifure. Adieu* 



i 



LETTER XVII. 



HAVE received ypur two letters ; they have 
dimpated my inquietude. I am glad that I have not 
wounded your heart by a recital which I feared lb 
much to give you; but what an acknowledgment my 
dear Count! how many reflections does it produce 
in my mind 1 What ! the fallhood of Madame de 
Cezur.es, the indelicacy of her inclinations were 
known to you, and yet you loved her? Her death 
drew fighs from you ; made you (lied tears? You 
flill fpeak of her with tendernefs, with regret ! Oh, 
my God, if the tears of a good man are to honour 
the* memory of a vile woman, what reward then ihall 
virtue obtain ? what hope fhall fupport its ftruggles ? 
what homage mail be rendered to modefty, to can- 
dor? excepting M. de Sancerre, whofe intimacy 



DE SANGER RE. f f\ 

took place during your refidence at Malta, 70a knew, 
you lay, all the happy lovers of this lady* Perhaps 
you were of the number ! my friend, I would wiflv 
you not to regret fuch a woman ; indeed you ought 
not. " But I will refift for . the prefem my defire to 
complain of you on this account, and proceed in the 
relation of what you call my history 

- I will not fatigue you with a detail of my Folitary 
life, or of the perfections which I, for a long time, 
fuflained. You know them. The Marlhal de Tende, 
my lifter, all thofe who thought they had any' com- 
mand over my mind, tried in vain to bring mc back 
to Paris, Conftant in my refufal, nothing could con- 
quer my refiftance. M. de Sancerre affecled an ex* 
cefs of grief ; he complained every where of being 
hated by a wife he adored ; every one partook of his 
regret; the Marfhal wifhed to "confote him for, the 
misfortune of ib unfuitable a match by the gift of all 
his fortune. Six months after he had affured all his 
tflate to M. de Sancerre, he died, and among his 
relations he was fincerely regretted, perhaps, by her 
alone whofe difobedience had excited his wrath and 
his hatred ! 

As the moil extraordinary events occupy but * * 
fhort attention of the world, which is ever eager after 
novefties, in the lapfe of a year at Mondelis, I found 
myfelf forgotten by all the friends of M. de Sancerre, . 
abandoned by my own, and reduced to the fingle « 
frjendfhip of Madame de Flers. In fympathifirig * 
with me in the diilrefs of my heart, (he respected t 
my feoret \ if my conduct in regard to" 5T* de'San- » 
cerre did not appear to her to correfporid' with' thofe * 
fentimeftts of difcretion and ' fenfibility w^ich (he - 
knew me to poire fs*, # fhe made' no attempts to pexie- , 
trafe tKe fayHery. It was from her I learned tije fe- « 
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and betrayed by the .^ar^J^psfc, * a ^ *° r a ^PS ***** * 
amufed'timfelf hi taking notice of her'fteps; by the 
little arts which he well knew how to employ fdr this 
purpofe, had colle&ed proofs' enough to fill ^ volume. 
Proud and vindictive'* Be had reduced his obfervati- 
ons to a fort of xnemiir, with a view to fpread a few 
copies among lus friends ^ Madame de Flers pre- 
vented the dark revenge, and took pofleflion of the 
mannfeript. Martyiperfons are named in it, but not 
a .word ia written of M. de Sancerre. 

The uniformity of my life, the cares I have tak- 
en in embellifhing my retreat', time, the contempt 
for my hufband which his character gave me, the 
diftance of all thofe obje£ls which could continue a 
paffion for which .1 bluibed and was afhamed, the 
iimple' and fmcete amufements.o.f the country, had 
already calmed the agitations, of my Leait, when 
Madame de Martigues came to add the, c harms of 
her agreeable gaiety to the happy commencement of 
a life of peace fo vainly to/be fought for in the jnidft 
of the world. Believe me,, my friend, they have in 
P^ris the mere appearance' of it only j no, I am not 
here as I was at Mondelis. 

The Count de Martigues having retired from 
ttfe court and the fervice, eilabliihed then his ren- 
dence at Monfernai, a feat contiguous t,o ir'spe. Eut 
Jately married, he was haftening to a pleafant re- 
treat with the young and charming companion he 
had chqfen. Monlieui* de Meri, the uncle cf Ma- 
dame de Mirande and guardian cf Mademoifelle de 
M&rfei, in fecuring the fortuhe of his wa^'d, tftotght 
to fectife her happinefs. He had juft united her to 
a man of the world whofe referve of temper but lit- 
tle fuited her pleafantry and fprightlinefs. With 
claimable qualities, folid virtues and real merit, 
$tokfieur de Martigues pleafed no one. The gravity 
«>i his countenance, the aufterity of his principle?, 
an exatft, inflexible ]uHic«, which tonkdcre&demen- 
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cj as a weaknefs, a flern look, an imperious tone, a 
{harpnefs in difpute, prejudiced mod perfons againft 
him, and led them to avoid the man rather than ex- 
amine him fumciently to know the integrity of his 
heart, and the corredfcnefs of his fentiments. 

You may imagine how the fpirit and vivacity of 
Madame de Martigues accorded with the ferioufnefs 
of her hufband. Deprived of all the amufements fhe 
loved, contradicted in her tafle, in her fmalleft wifties, 
adored, yet held in conftraint, can any one be afto- 
nilhed at her averiion now to enter into new ties? 
The Count de Piennes wifhes in vain to allure her 
againft the danger of a fecond engagement ; flavery 
and a huiband are prefented together to her mind ; 
it is not the levity with which they accufe her, it is 
her own experience which renders her fo difficult to 
be perfuaded* 

Madame de Martigues, having been educated 
in the fame abbey where the Countefs de Flers had" 
lived lince her widowhood, came to fee her at Mon- 
delis ; (he had thought me a very extraordinary wo- 
man; the unfavourable fuggeftions of thofe who pre- 
tended to know me had, naturally enough, given her 
this impremon ; me was aftoniihed to find in me no- 
thing fo remarkable but my forrow and my gentienefs. 
By degrees we became bound to each other by the 
mod tender friendfhip. Monlieur de .Martigues viilt- 
ed us often ; whenever he was going to be abfent for 
apy fhort time he left the countefs at Mondelis ; his 
death affected me ; it happened two years before that 
of M. de Sancerre. Madame de Martigues, fhewed 
the goodnefs of her heart by the proper refpett ihe 
paid to his memory. With freedom and with wealth 
at her command} ihe went to Paris- I did not expect 
ever to fee her again ; bat more folid in her friend ihip 
than I imagined, ihe foon returned to Mondwlis, 
bringing with her Madame de Mirande whom Ihe had 
juft taken from tfie convent, wiihing to withdraw her 
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from the researches and authority of Monfieur de 
Meri. A widow at eighteen, limited to a fmall and 
ill affured portion, without any other fupport than the 
tendernefs of her uncle, Madame de Mirande, al- 
ready attached to Termes, had refufed a rich offer, 
and was expofmg herfelf to be difinherited by the im- 
prudent ftep which Madame de Martigues had advifed. 

The fituation of this young and beautiful woman 
rendered her as interefting, as the fweetnefs of her 
temper and the charms of her mind were pre- 
poflefling. The ward of her uncle, educated with 
her, Madame de Martigues had loved her from her 
infancy ; I was happy that fhe had chofen Mondelis 
for the afylum of her friend. You know that from 
this time we have never been feparated. Madame 
de Martigues went and returned conftantly from. 
Paris to Mondelis ; the pleafures, me was eager to 
tafte, were often facriiiced to the Satisfaction fhe 
took in proving to us her fincere friendfhip ; but 
Madame de Mirande never left my retreat except 
when I did. 

What fhali I tell you further, my dear friend ? 
After the death of Monfieur de Sancerre, you came 
to Paris ; I appeared again in the world, and was 
received, I thought, with pleafure. I was but twenty- 
two; Madame de Flers, after palling three years 
with me, deiired to return to the convent, there to 
deliver herfelf up entirely to the exercifes of piety. 
You know the regret I feel at being feparated from 
her; I often go to fee her. My friend, I almoft 
envy her the calm of her heart, her tranquil life ; 
there are moments when I feel willing to forfake all 
and fhut myfelf up with her. Are we not happy 
when we are in peace ? Ah ! you will fay, are you 
not in peace I No, my dear Count, no indeed. I 
know not what wearinefs, what inquietude ■« 

Adieu ; burn all you have compelled me to write. 
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LETTER XVIII. 

Paris. 

A OU have received the letter of the amiable 
Countefs de Termes and that of her happy hufband. 
Madame de Martigues tells you all the amufements, 
all the magnificence of Fere : JL fhall fay nothing 
to you then of a celebration which was fo long pro- 
mised. 

We arrived at the houfe of Madame de Com- 
minges ; the Marquis de Montalais was there, expect- 
ing us. Monfieur de Comminges having concealed 
him for a few moments, came firft and aiked our 
permiflion to introduce a gentleman from the coun- 
try, his relation, a good kind of man, a little dull, 
indeed fomewhat tirefome. Madame de Martigues 
began already to yawn ; in feeing the Marquis pre- 
sented (he exclaimed with joy. The fupper was 
very gay and lively ; the time paffed away unnoticed 
till at three we were reminded by the clock that it 
was very late. 

The latter part of your letter admits of a lingu- 
lar interpretation. 1 fuppofe it was written without 
attention or defign ; I will read it, however, again.—* 
What exprefi&ons have efcaped your pen ! You have 
not fludied the extent of- their meaning; it would 
be ridiculous to fuppofe you had entertained fuch 
ideas— —You would really alarm me if I did not 
know the ftate of my heart better than you think. 
Troubled, agitated ! do you believe fo ? Have I ap- 
peared to you troubled / I ? Like others I have felt 
patting difguft, a momentary ennui ; does this merit 
serious rejections ? My friend I wifti to reflect no 
more ; the more we think the more we are fad. 

Your remarks make me quite uneafy ; my ftyle 
is more grave, my difpofition changed ; the inequality 
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of my spirits leads you to doubt the peace of my heart ; 
I have forbidden you, pofitrvely forbidden, toqueftion 
me upon the object of my sincere esteem ; how, what is 
it you would make me underftand ? Ah i when did I fo 
positively forbid you ? I do not remember any thing 
of it. 

Two lines after you aft me what I think of Mon- 
fieur de Montalais. You are either crazy or you do 
not read my letters ; I have already told you every 
thing concerning the Marquis which it is pofliblc for 
me to tell ; my fentimenU in regard to him do not 
vary* I dUfiike fineffe; I am forry ever to fee it 
pra&ifed; I ihould reproach myfelf for fufpe£Ung 
a friend of it* 

Madame de Termes is over-run with company ; 
fhc fends conilantly for my af&flance hi her apartment ; 
I am now called to receive and difmifs a crowd of her 
importunate \ ifitors. Adieu, I am a little angry with 
you j but it fhall not leflen my regard for you. 



LETTER XIX. 



w, 



E have good renfon to think it, to fay fo, 
Madame deMartigues is certainly inconiiderate,' im- 
prudent ; fhe has fo many crazy ideas, fuch extras a- 
j ant proje6ls ! I am dii'pleafed with her, with fome- 
tody elfe, perhaps with my felf. 

Yefterday I went to fee Madame de Martiguf s ; 
I found her alone. A iter a moment's conversation fhe 
gave me a billet from Monlieur de Montalais. 1 have 
jutt received it, faid fhe, read it, and fee if he could 
poflibly have expreiTed himfelf better? I take it, run 
it over, approve of it and return it. Madame de 
Martigues obferves me fteadily ; it is ivcil written^ 
you admit? very well. An eafy ftyle? Yes. How 
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Under, how interesting! I interrupt her. I pafs to 
another fubjeft. So indifferent, Madam? how indif- 
ferent, you aftonifh me! what do you mean? lov 
will see nothing in this billet? What fhould I fee? 
Why, that the Marquis is passionately in love, and de- 
serves to be pitied. In love ! he in love ? ah ! with 
whom then? Guess. With your felf, without doubt. 
Very good! With Madame de Termes? not at all. 
With Madame de Themines ? no. Ah ! is it Ma- 
dame de Thianges ? no indeed. With Madame de 
Comminges? Oh! my God, no. 

Tired of deceiving myfelf, I ceafe to afk any 
further, I call her little favourite, carefs it, go to 
play with it. She becomes impatient, murmurs, 
quarrels with me, Does so charming a man inspire 
nothing, not even curiosity ? this is carrying insensibility 
to a blameable excess. But foftly, I replied, for fhe 
had become quite animated, fpeak a little more ioftly, 
and tell me how it is important for your friend that 
I fhould be informed of the inclinations of his heart ? 
Why fhould I wifh to know the objea of his affec- 
tions if that be the fecret fo long concealed? 
Have you not discovered the secret ? No. Ah ! you do 
not tell the truth. How. ? Have you not read his heart? 
It is you whom he loves. Mel Ton. 

I remained fpeechlefs, aftonifhed at this for- 
ward and indilcreet confidence. I % felt my face red- 
dening, I could not meet her eyes. Surprife and 
anger agitated me. Yes, anger ! I was vexed at Ma- 
dame de Martigues. Why did fhe betray her friend ? 
Why did fhe embarrafs me by fo imprudent a de- 
claration. 

My filence rendered her uneafy. She fpokc, 
- anfwered her own queftions, and at lafl refumed 
that mild and infantile tone which fuits her fo 
well. Taking both my hands with one of hers, and, 
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with the other, endeavouring to lift up my head; 
Now, my friend, let us speak coolly ; is not M* de Mon- 
talais of a charming figure ? I do not fay the con* 
trary. Has he not wvrth ?. A great deal. Talents ? 
Yes, Noble sentiments! I grant it. A regular conduct? 
So it is faid. Much sincerity ? I believe it. Does he 
not possess the esteem of every body f affu redly. Tour 
own ? I confefs it. Why then, Madam, should his love 
offend you? Why should you reject the flattering idea of 
sharing it ? of rendering happy a man so worthy of your 
heart and your hand? are the other offers, which you are 
pressed to accept, to be compared to this ? 

Share his love, exclaimed I ; have you forgotten, 

that he is Married, you wean ! His wife is a 

curious obstacle ! How ? He was forced to marry her m 
Is that a reafon ? . . . . She limps, what of that ? She is 

ill-natured, learned, stupid But • • . • • Ugly, 

pouting . . • But fhe is tiresome .... But fhe is 

his wife. Oh, indeed .... What do you mean ? Tes, 
for a while, not for ever. What an idea ! Idea, Ma- 
dam, added fhe, I do not fpeak at random ; this woman 
has gotten her head turned in thinking of her heir : 
fhe will die foon, fhe has been told fo. The poor 
Marquis has requefted her to take care of her health - t 
fhe will not liften to him ; in fix months we will be 
rid of her* Her leannefs~is extreme, fhe coughs, 
faints ; fhe cannot live long ; fhe will die foon, I 
know it ; I am fure of it. My phyfician, who is alfo 
hers, tells me fo. She will never get better, I an- 
fwer for it. 

What levity! what inconfeq'ience ! cculd one 
be lefs confiderafe ; ac\ with lets reflection? fhe want- 
ed me to give her my word, a pofitive promife : and 
if Madame de Thianges had not come in, we fhould 
have quarrelled. What, on the word of Madame de 
Martigues' phyfician I fhould accuftom my heart t» 
look forward to a time which pcrhap3 may never 
cornel I mould promife, I ihould bind myfeif ! The 
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misfortune of a woman* who neve* gave me anycmfte 
of complaint, fhould be the point on which my ideas 
ofhapphaefs fhould reft ! I fhould think my felf unjuft 
and cruel, were I capable of entertaining a hope, 
which I ought not to conceive or cherifh. Adieu, 
my fHend, I have related to you this long and filly 
converfation, at the rifque of tiring you. Indeed, 
my mind is fo full of it, I cannot follow any other 
fubjedt. 

One, in the Morning* 

Moftfieur de Montalais fupped with us* I ob- 
ferved him with much attention. What makes Ma- 
dame de Martigues think that he is in love, passion- 
ately in love ? I have not difcovered in his eyes the 
langour which chara&erifes that paflion. They were 
lively, full of fire and of joy ; is this a fymptom of 
love ? My friend, love is fad ; it fhuts our hearts to 
every pleafure which it does not give. 



w, 



LETTER XX. 



HAT ! two mails without any letter from 
you. Are you fick, are you angry, do you feek to 
.make me uneafy ? Oh, my God, how long is your 
abfence, how much does it aflii6t me ! You do not 
, know how much I wifh for you, how anxious I am 
to open my heart to you. I form a hundred fchemes, 
I have a thoufknd whims. Often am I tempted to 
quit Paris ; the world tires me, deafens me, it no 
longer amufes. I wifh to go to Mondelis. Yes I do : 
and what forfooth detains me ? The journey will ap- 
pear extraordinary, in this inclement feafon. No 
matter, I believe, I will go. 

Indeed, my dear Count, I feel an earnefl defire 
to fee this peaceful abode, to find myfelf again in 
thofe woods, the iblitude of which is neceflkry to the 
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rcpofc of my mind* For fomc time paft every thing 
has been difagreeable to me ; I relifh no longer the 
amufements of a fociety which ufed to pleafe me fo 
much. My lifter begins to tire me again with her 
tedious panegyric on the Marquis de Limeuil. She 
praifes him, fupports and encourages him in his im- 
portunity. They fpeak to me of nothing but allian- 
ces, titles, fettlements I Madame de Comminges up- 
holds the pretentions of Count de Royes ; the Mar- 
ihalefs de Termes courts me for the Chevalier* A 
large fortune invites many attempts againft the li- 
berty of a woman ! Is not Madame de Martigues alfo 
getting a hufband for me? Indeed it is for a diftant 
• day. 

She ought to hold her tongue, and ceafe to en- 
tertain me with what fhe fo foolifhly imagines. I 
do not give entire credit to what Ihe fays. She may 
be deceived, and miflake a lively friendfhip for love. 
No, I do not believe her. I do not ^vifh to believe 
her. But why did lhe fpeak to me? the impru- 
dent woman ! Now, the prefence of M. de Monta- 
lais is perplexing, embarramng to me ; I am afraid 
to liften to him : I fear to aniwer him. Madame de 
Martigues has deftroyed all the pieafure which I felt 
in feeing him. Acjieu ; write me foon ; can you ne- 
glect the mod tender of your friends, and why do 
you? 



LETTER XXI. 

• X OUR friend has diffipated my uneafmefs j 
J have been pleafed to learn that an unforefeen 
journey was the only cauie of the interruption in our 
correfpondence. I received him as a perlbn whom 
you efteem ; and this evening I take him to Madame 
de Martigues. 
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X aflc your advice, mf dear Count, and I afk it 
with- an intention to follow it * giver it to me in the 
fincerity of your heart. A fcruple rifes in mine ; 
perhaps too much delicacy give* vile, to it, perhaps 
it is juit and reasonable. Examine my rhualion. and 
detettmkie what I mould do* 

Is it becoming for me to reeeive in my own 
houfe, to fee regularly in other families, a man fuf- 
pe6fced of a fentiment which c'trcumitances render 
criminal? Has the Marquis confided his. fecret? 
Have they guefled it ? If Madame de Martigues 
has difcovered it, will others- be le& quick fightedi 
He to love me i Ah, what hope mould attach him to 
me. If I continue to fee htm, (hall I have nothing 
to reproach myfeif with. Good God i what happen- 
ed to me yefterday, feemfc to prove the contrary. 

I was at Madame de Comminges' ; the Mar- 
chionefs of Montalaxs was announced. In hearing 
her name, I felt a fecret emotion ; the fight of her 
increafed it : I recalled to my mind* the converfatbn 
of Madame de Martigues ; I was confuted, rt feemed 
as if I had wronged this woman ; me is neglec\cd, 
and perhaps on my account. When fhe fpoke, com- 
pamen, a lively intereft filled my heart. I felt an 
Inclination to pity, to ferve, to love her. 

She has nothing absolutely mocking j her per- 
fon and appearance are not now indeed as ui'uaU 
Her mien is noble, perhaps Ihe appears cold; ihe 
is not abfolutely ugly, one is foon actfu fto med to 
her phyliegnotny J her teeth are whitfey. and when 
ihe imilcs her face appears lovely* She told Ma- 
damfede Comminges lhe did not enjoy a good health, 
and would not go out for the reft of the winter* She 
looked attentively at nle ; addreflfed me a flattering 
compliment : I knew not whether I aafwered it* I 
was not myfetfr 

How lightly does Madame de Martigues fteak 
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of this poor unfortunate woman! Yet, unfortunate* 
She adores her huiband and is not loved by him. 
Perhaps her attentions are troublefome. She is very 
unhappy ! M. de Montalais treats her with refpeft ; 
but what is refpe£t for a fenfible heart, a tender foul ! 
My friend, few are the women whofe fate is to be 
envied I 

Adieu. Anfwer precifely and without difguife 
the firft part of this letter. Give me your opinion* 
I wifh much to go to Mondelis ; but to quit all one's 
friends 1 Are we to think of ourfelves alone I Do we 
6 we nothing to others ? 



A 



LETTER XXII. 



CONFIDENCE, fay you? I have given 
you a confidence ; 1 1 is it true ? When was it ! Of 
what? You were looking for it long ago; you wifh 
it entire; you would ipeak to me without disguise. 
You dare not yet to hazard counsels dictated by the 
truest friendship i Your knowledge of my happy tem- 
per hardly quiets you on the delicacy of the fubjeft, 
on the fear of (hewing a zeal which appears to mc 
officious^ indiscreet* Oh, good God, you frighten me. 
This, take care f Madam f take care y has given me the 
greateft terror: indeed my heart did beat, I looked 
around me, I examined the precipice from which I 
was about to fall. Can you then alarm your bed 
friend, and then be lilent, and clofe fo Angular, fo 
-ftrange a letter, with enigmatic reflections, with an 
ufelefs apology, on the, motive which engages, which 

induces you ? To what does it induce you ? 

Is it reasonable to conclude fo abruptly ? I cannot 
forgive you this ill timed respect, this frivolous fear ; 
For tye firfl; time you have made me feel, that it is 
poilible for you to difoblige me. 
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LETTER JXKin. 

A RECEIVED your two letters together. In 
perilling them my firft inclination was to be vexed 
with you ; I left them, retook them, threw them a* 
way, and afterwards examined them* In reflecting 
on your more (hocking exprefiions, I have thought 
that fo tender a friend could not intend to afflict, 
much lefs to offend me. Truth fometimes caufes a 
fenuble foul to revolt, but it always perfuades a juft 
mind. I have followed your advice. I have exa- 
mined myfelf ; I have interrogated my heart... Alas I 

my dear Count, it is too true May I fay fo . . . • 

May I confefs it ; my heart has fpoken ...... and 

fpoken like you. 

After having refufed fo many diftinguifhed offers, 
after having announced fo much love for my liberty, 
after having refifted fo many prefimg felicitations, 
avoided fo many dangerous fnares, I have then come 
to the fatal period at which my reafon is to forfake 
me, my happinefs to be deftroyed, and an end is to 
be put to the confidence which I have hitherto had 
in my own ftrength ! 

M. de Mpntalais pleases or will please me, fay 
you ? Ah why is not this doubt ftill in my heart. 
M. de Montalais pleafes me, I own it. After having 
blulhed before him, I fear not to blufli before another. 

My fituation is fad, it is cruel I What have I to 
expert from an ufelefs paffcon, a guilty inclinations 
a fentiment which will -ever be attended with bit* 
ternefs? Self-reproach, vain wifhes, fhame, re* 
mode, perhaps one day, an unjuft jealoufy; fuch 
are the emotions which love will naturally excite in 
the breait of your uniortunate triend — Ah, if it were 
to change my principles ; to bring me ever to think 
like Madame de Cezanesl If contemptible in my 
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own eyes, I djwd U> d*viate<. .*« •« to view as an ad- 
vantage • . • Let us banlfh this horrible idea. 

/ ought fo hm>ejhd at first. Oh good God 1 . I 
wifhed to do fa. But good breeding detains me ; I 
meet with many difficulties ; perhaps I take plea* 
fure in yielding ; perhaps I conceal from myfelf 
the fatisfaction I have in flaying* / eught to have 
twoided the Marquis* Connected with all his friends, 
he meets me in all their houfes. Under what pre- 
tence could I fhut my door to a man of h» rank, of 
his merit, fo near a relation of Count de Hennes, of 
Madame de Comminges, to the intimate friends of 
Madame de Martigues ? 

Shall I tell you all ? Flattering lllufions often min- 
gle with the inquietude of my heart. Often do I ac- 
cufe myfelf of too much feverity ; my foul already 
feduced is attached to new reflections ; I have looked 
with complacence on all around me ; I have feen that 
love has an affection for all, that all feem happy under 
its fweet influence. Ah ! why mould there be a fub- 
je6l of fear in a fentiment fo natural, have I afked my- 
felf, in a paflion fo agreeable I Does it always lead to 
abafement ? can it not be felt without yielding to in* 
delicacy, without paffing the limits which honor pre- 
scribes ? Does a juft preference which is granted to an 
amiable man neceflarily lead to this vicious excefs ? 
Tell me, my dear Count, in a heart like tha|t of the 
Marquis, do you believe it impoflible to find thifc puri- 
ty of affection, this difcreet love, difutterefttft — ah ! 
do not rally me, I am neither foolifh nor romantic. 
Suppofe a worthy man to have my manner of thinking, 
of feeling ; is this goingtoo far ? If you venture to avow 
it, renounce the fuperiority which you claim to be 
yours. 

Is it very fure however that a ram hope does not 
bring the Marquis near me, that he dpes not confound 
me with thofe imprudent-— -Alas I what do I know? 
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Is my prejudice his only vindication ? does it lend 
him qualities, virtues • . . . No, bis filcnce, his refpecl, 
his conftant attention in repremng, in concealing the 
emotions of his heart . ... Notwithstanding that he is 
not free, he loves me, he dares to tell it to Madame 
de Martigues, perhaps in ti:ne he will prefume fur- 
ther ; hb looks too expremve, already fpeak — Ah ! 
why has Madame de Martigues removed from my eyes 
tho veil which I would fondly have left? why has fhe 
told me . . . . ? My friend I will follow your advice. I 
ought to avoid MontaUis, it is necefiary to flee from 
him, to withdraw ; ah i yes, it is ncceifary. 

To withdraw ! to avoid him, to look for him no 
more, to hope no more to meet him, to renounce the 
pleafure of feeing him, of expecting him. Ah ! whut 
occafionhas he given me to fear him, to avoid him ? 
what has he faid to me I what is his crime I how diffi- 
cult is reafon, how imperious and yet how weak 1 it 
counfels and does not determine ; it ftxes our ideas 
on objects which are fad ; it exa6ts a facrifice of eve- 
ry thing which charms us ; I hate it : I wiih however 
to yield to it. My dear Count, I will; but I regret 
the neceflity. I fee the occafion which requires me 
to depart, and I weep in feeing it fo plainly. Ah ! 
love has already ^iven me lb many troubles, it can- 
not fail to bring the tear of ibrrow, a bluih of re- 
proach. 

I am weak and unfortunate ; fee the avowajyou 
would deftre; it coils me a ftruggle, it humiliates 
me ; but I owe it to fricndlhip, to the lively and 
fincere iutereft, which yon mariteit, for my welfare. 
Am I then worthy of this flattering efteem ? Yes, for 
my firit letter (hall be dated from Mondelis. My 
mind is decided, my departure refolved on. I will 
fecriiice every thing to my duty ; but I cannot pro- 
mife not to afflict myfelf. My friend, leave me to 
weep ; give me none of your iloic confolations ; to 

x 
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conftrain the heart by every effort which honor de- 
mands,' is noble, brave ; but to diffemble, to deny 
t>ur grief, is a felfe pride; is it lefs generous to be. 
fenfible of it ? Adieu ; love me, efteem me always* 



D< 



LETTER XXIV. 



'O notfufpe&me of a vile complaifance for 
myfe& do not accufe me of weaknefs ; my lifter 
alone detains me at Paris ; fhe is fick and much trou- 
bled ; I cannot leave her at a time when my prefeB.ce 
is fo much wanted, when my cares are fo neceffary ; 
my departure depends at prefent on her recovery. 

In truth, my dear Count, when I refie£t on the 
flep I am going to take, it aftonifhes me, it fright- 
ens me. How can I juftify it in the eyes of my friends, 
of the fociety I frequent, of the world? If my motive 
fhould be penetrated, if Madame de Martigues (houftL 

guefs, if M. de Montalais Ihould think To 

let out in the midft of the winter, without any appa- 
rent reafon, without firft informing my mod inti- 
mate friends of my journey ! To go away like a 
iilly woman who cares not for any thing, who regards 
nobody. What will my fitter fay, her hufband, my 
acquaintances? Not to confide the reafon of fuch 
extraordinary conduct to Madame de Termes, to 
Madame de Martigues 1 They will think me crazy f 
capricious, mad ! They will recollect my firft repu- 
tation ; they will fay, she has fallen into the former 
wanderings of her mind* Before, I was very indifferent 
gbout the opinion which might be formed refpe&ing 
. niy temper* No perfon intet;efted me much. Cer» 
tain of having nothing to reproach myfelf, I was 
little troubled to feek the favorable judgment of 
others. I have no longer this indifference ; the ill 
opinion of one alone would affli6t me ; I fhould be 
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inconfolable to be left efleemed. Ah, my God, what 
will be laid? And Termes, 1 have juftifcvited him 
to lodge at my houfe, what will he imagine ? What 
an embarntffment ! How unfortunate I am 2 to rilk 
the offending of all my friends, to Iofe them, and for 
what I to avoid, to flee from, whom ? the object of 
my moft tender affection. Adieu. 



N< 
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I O, I have not gone, but I will go, be affured ; 
ah|l I cannot flay. May I tell you all ? alas ! I have 
already. My pontion is the fame, my refolution can- 
not change, the more I examine Montalais, the more 
do I feel the neceffity of abfenting myfelf. I fee him 
too often, they ffceak to me too much of him. Eve- 
ry moment it is repeated that he is amiable, charming, 
without an equal. I attend, liflen, and find it difli- 
cult to praife him enough to do him juflice. 

1 pafs the whole day with my fitter; In the 
evening Madame de Martiguet comes to take me, 
to compel me to flip with her, or at Comminges*. 
Montalais is conflantly there. For a fhort time pail 
he has appeared ferious, indeed fad ; he fighs often, 
" his iadnefs moves my heart ; I ftrive in vain to con- 
ceal mine ; he fees it, it interefls him, he feems 
anxious to afk me the caufe ; he fpeaks, interrupts 
himfelf, cafts down his eyes, is nlent ; all thefe emo- 
tions agitate me ! why did they learn me how to in- 
terpret them. I my fentiments could have rendered 
me happy, if I had never been informed of his, if 
they had not excited in my mind this fearful appre- 
hennon of fuffering my feelings to be difcovered. It 
is too late, J write only to tell you that I am fick, I 
mull feek a little repofe, fo neceffary to my troubled 
mind. I am incei&ntly fatigued in feeking reafoas 
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to excufe my departure, to render lefs revolting this 
journey fo indispensable; I do not perceive any. Seek 
alfo, my dear Count, impart to me your ideas, try 
to fix mine. 



Y, 



LETTER XXVI. 



ES, still at Paris. I cannot anfwer you ; I 
know not how to employ myfelf at prefent ; a trifling 
adventure gives me the greateft agitation, diflm bs me, 
embarraffes me, di (concerts all my ideas ; would you 
believe it ? I am ready to quarrei r yes almoft ready 
to quarrel with M. do Montaiais. In the prefent diiV 
poiition of my mind, I could fet out this morning 
.with lefs regret. This man fo perfect , is quite" lingu- 
lar, quite my fterious ; he often fees ill, is often pre- 
judiced ; he has defects, I believe* 

On Saturday I was at Madame de Commin- 
ges*; after fupper, we undertook to make verfes; 
they were committed to paper, and the worfe we 
found them, the more did they amufe. Madame 
de Martigues read them, and you know what a grace 
ihe gives to the fmalicll pleafantry. the Marquis 
took his feat near me ; Themines came to fpeak with 
him ; he arofe ; in listening, he had a wild air ; «ur 
eyes often met; never did his appear to me more 
dangerous. My God, how I was afieiled! In exa- 
mining him, I repeated to myfelf, his friends are 
right, he is indeed charming^ without an equal. 

Themines left him ; he refumed his feat : they 
began again to read. A few lines on friendihip addref- 
fed to Madame de Termes, gave him a hint of the pa- 
per I had jufl been writing upon; he demanded it 
with quicknefs; Madame de Martigues threw it to 
him* He read it, obferved me a moment in filence 
and afterwards wrote upon the back of the papei 
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Madame de Themines, rifing up at this moment, cu- 
rious* as heedlefs almoft as Madame de Martigues* 
dexteroufiy took away the piece. The Marquis gave 
a loud cry, and rofe up precipitately ; Qie fled, he 
purfued her ; in her hafte Che confided to me her thefts 
Afaithlefs depofitary, I concealed the writing* fub* 
ftituting another in its place, I pretended to burn it. 
The Marquis thanked me, Madame, de Themines 
fcfelded, and no more was thought of it* 

Having returned home my firft care was to read 
trhat the Marquis was to fearful to let Madame de 
Themines fee. I found thefe verfes. 

In gentle friendship, full of sweetest charms, 
JLet Love be vcil'd and all his soft alarms. 
Ah ! if foster'd. by your indulgent smile. 
His heedless voice discretion should beguile I 
What cool reserve could hide the crimson blush, 
Or teach the fluttering heart its fears to hush f 

Lovely Themire, attach 9 d to all your ways, 
Ardent, timid, he seeks, he dreads your eyes- 
Be flees, pursues, now shuns what then he sought, 
What does he fear? Alas, you know him not ! 

You fee my dear Count, M. de Montalais is in 
the common error. You know him not* He believes 
me then infeniible? ah! would I were fo. I fear 
I have excited other ideas in his mind ; at prefent he 
thinks perhaps • • • • I wiih I had been lefs curious. 

This morning, while they were drefling me, 
I took up the paper again ; it excited a deiire to 
write. I immediately left the toilet, difmiffed my 
women, and feated myfelf before the fire ; my 
hair in diforder, a fmall table by my fide, a large 
book in my lap, the precious paper upon the book j 
I blotted, tore, began anew, tried without ceafing ; 
nothing pleafed me ; at laft an idea occured ; I was 
beginning to write it when they announced to me, 
whom ? M* de Montalais. 

1 2 
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Imagine my furprife, my confufion ; f wilhed to 
conceal every thing ; I rofe up, overturned the table, 
let fall the book ; the paper flew, was falling in the 
fire, I fcreamed, (looped dov\ n, (hatched it from the 
midft of the flames, and all black, and fcarce extin- 
gutfhed, I put it in my bofom. The Marquis obfer- 
ved my a<5Uon and was furprifed. I blulhed and dis- 
covered an embarraflment; he was confufed, unable 
to fpeak ; he prefented me fome rofes which Madame 
de Martigues had charged him to bring me ; I accept- 
ed them* He took a chair ; we knew not what to talk 
of* CommOn topics came to our aid, but were foon 
exhaufled; the conversation grew dull, the Marquis 
became thoughtful, I wasfilent; hea(kedtwoorthree 
queftions, I anfweredj**, no, I know not, indeed? in 
fpeaking he did not look at me, his eyes were fixed 
on the pieces of paper which lay fcattered around me. 
Tou were Susy, Madam ; it seems . . . • / have chosen an 
ill hour to see you ; I perceive ..../..../ have intru- 
ded f Madanij I have most certainly intruded! 

He repeated this expreffion ; it diftreffed me. 
I aiked in a low voice, to whom he thought I was 
writing ? Ah, how could a woman accuftomed to pafs 
apart of the day with him be occupied about another? 
At this moment I had fooner pardoned a little vanity 

than his inquietude ; he was going to guefs for 

him to form doubts, to believe me ienfible, and not 
to fee. . . .alasi he has feen too plainly perhaps — This 
idea is to me infupportable. He arofe, bowed to me 
with a cold air, aiked my commands, and went out 
quickly, indeed abruptly, without perceiving that I 
had called him back by a queftion. Oh I I am in- 
deed difpleafed with him, v»ith xnyfelf, with every 
body ! Madame de Themines is much to be blamed. 
How foolilh, too, was I conceal what I was writing; 
would he have noticed it?- - I amfoxnetimcs very 
filly* 

My friend, I would not wiih he flhould add to 
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the misfortune of ahopclefs lore, that -.of jes]oaiy«. 
th&t of loving with diftrefs. I fliould grieve to ex- 
cite in his heart emotions fo painful, cruel, afflicting t 
why have I not gone! Adieu. 



LETTER XXVII. 

v 

A OU have always the fame queflion, fiave M 
S0t out j have I sacrificed vain considerations ? It 13 in- 
deed neceflTary. I have no art to diffemble ; I have 
difdained an art too ufeful in fociety. My coun- 
tenance expreffes alt the emotions of my foul, M v 
de Montalais would penetrate the fecret which it is 
fo important for me to conceal from him. 

What has he thought of my embarraflment this 
morning ? Why had I not power to fpeak to him ! 
How w ill he interpret my uneafineis, my blulhes, the 
ftu^ii fiknce it was impoiiible for me to break ? 

My fitter begins to recover. Madame de The- 
mines was at her houfe when I arrived there. I faw 
ftiad nir. do Lu~ei enter the carriage; a defire to 
avoid the company of this tKefome woman, a fine 
fun, and pleafunt air, induced me to propofe a walk 
with Madame de Theminss to ihe Tuiiorics. We 
went out by the apartment of M. de Thore. In en- 
tering upon the terrace, the ftrit perfon who present- 
ed himfelf to our view was the Marquis de Monta- 
lais. I had the greateft difficulty to reprefs my 
emotions ; his prefence gave me as much furprift 
as if, after a long abfence, I had unexpectedly met 
him in a ilrange land. He felicitated me upon the 
recovery of my filler. Alas i it was going to fepa- 
rate us for a long time, perhaps forever* Oh I mj 
friend, how attiieting was the idea ! 

Madame de Martigues, and Madame deThianges 
joined us, Termes, his wife and brother. I was be- 
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ginntftg t» Tt&rttr tkf compofUre In the taMft of 
this fmall party, when Madame de Theminea ftopped 
with Madame de Thlanges; this was nothing yet; 
but the inconfiderate, heedlefe Madame de Martigues 
took it into her head to lead away Madame de Ter- 
vies, to feparatc her from me, to carry her off in 
Hidden hafte to look at Something, I know not what, 
At the lower end of the terrace. Termes followed 
them, his brother too, and I remained alone with the 
Marquis. 

To increafe my embarraflment, I perceived at a 
diftance M. de Limeuil ; he was haftening to meet us* 
Without refie&ing a moment, I betrayed a wiih to 
avoid him, and turning fuddenly, we walked back ve- 
ry faft. How unfortunate is Limeuil, cried the Mar- 
quis, to love and not to pleafe ; then lowering his eyes 
and voice, he added, there is one perhaps dill more 
unfortunate. My heart was violently moved ; I laid 
nothing. Ah! Madam, continued he, to love, to 
declare it, to exprefs the tender fentiment, to hope, to 
flatter one's felf with obtaining at lail fome return, this 
is- a happinefs indeed, compared with the lot of a. 
wretched man who dares not aik for pity, or even hope 
Co excite it. 

I know not how I recolleft his words ; my agi- 
tation in attending to him, was unfpeakable ! In fpite 
of myfelf, I relented my pace ; the Marquis wiihed 
to fay more ; the tone of his voice betrayed his emo- 
tions. I could fcarcely fupport myfelf, my refpira- 
tion wad difficult. Madame de Martigues at this mo- 
ment returned, and the others came near us. I com- 
plained of fatigue ; they exclaimed ; I perfevered in 
my wiih to retire. M. de Montalais conducted me to 
my carriage ; he was filent, but his looks fpoke, and 
I'underftood too well their language. In taking his 
. leave, he bowed low and faid nothing to me ; but I 
faw the tears in his eyes— How they affe&ed me ! 
AM why i^s not the amiable Montalais free? why am 
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I deftined to be the unhappy occauon of his affUSUon! 
Alas ! he fufters ; he fuffers more than I, perhaps ? 
His fex is.fo ardent, fo impetuous! We are accuf- 
tomed to reprefs our emotions; this habit # weakens, 
perhaps, their force-— Ah, no i in loiing fight of 
hiin, i wept, I groaned— I am interrupted; adieu. 



A, 



LETTER XXVIII. 



>H! my God, howpreftingyouare, how an* 
xipus, how ready tofear^ to suspect ■, to foresee I Have. 
I an intention to flay ? Is it my fault that my depar- 
ture is delayed, put off for a few days? do I magnify 
the difficulties ? No, they increafe upon me agahnt my 
*ill. It would have beeu inhuman to leave my £fter. 
Is it to seise pretexts^ not to be cruel ? A tender heart 
vlwqys finds them. My friend I do not feek them, be 
allured: but this journey is ill-timed enough, it will 
appear fuificiently ridiculous, without adding to it 
circumllaaces which would render it Rill more ftr&nge* 

Your reproaches fill me with forrow, they trou- 
ble m , they make me fad; do not, however, with* 
hold them. My weaknefs is much to be regretted, 
I confefs it, I entreat your pardon for it ; let it ani- 
mate you, but not caufs you to revolt. Mingle foft- 
nefs, indulgence, in your counfels ; bear my tedious 
details, my indeciiioa, my regrets, my humor. Am 
1 myfelf ? Do not abandon me, do not give me up to 
the flights of my mind, to the feduttion of my 
feelings. It is in the humiliation, the grief, the fen- 
fible bitternefs of my heart, that I cry to you ; aihft 
me, fupport me, deicnd-me I Ah] my friend, I weep, 
I feel..*.I cannot write— —How ibrrowfui is my' 
utuation! If I was peaceful when you departed, 
now I am cruelly agitated* Ah I what are then al| 
the bleffings of life, if a iinglc'dcure can render the 
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poffeffion of them ufclefs ?<— Free, efteemed, beloved* 
rich, miftrefe of my will, of my fortune, the future 
vat presenting a charming profpeft I A dark curtain 
has dropped before my eyes; it hides from me all 
the advantages of my ftate ; I fee only the Marquis 
de Montalais ; this object arrefts all my attention, 
crery hope and wifh. Ah ! / ought indeed to flee him ? 
I am going to be removed td a diftance, obftacles fe- 
parate us, a troubled fea feems to rife up between us* 
What, this amiable man is a rock en which I may bt 
wrecked t a fudden guft fhall drive me into fafety ; 
but, my dear Cpont, I fhall arrive at the port fatigued 
Indeed by toeTftorm. Adieu. What have I written 1 



M, 



LETTER XXIX. 



LY orders are given, my relays ready, I fet 
«ut on Monday* This is my anfwer to your earneflv 
your reafonable exhortations ; but do not miflake the 
heart of your friends no, my dear Count, no, I fhall 
not recover at Mondelis the peace which you promife 
me there* Ah 1 I do not defire to recover it. I 
avoid the danger of difcoverlng too tender a paffimtj 
but I carry with me the dart with which my foul is 
pierced > I do not wifh> I would never wifh to tear it 
away. In the midft of my folitude, I fhall give my* 
felf up to my feelings without a blufh'; in cealing to 
fear, I fhall ceafe to druggie with them. The idea of 
M. de Montalais, at prefent fraught with fo much in- 
quietude* which excites fuch tumults in my heart, 
will give there none but the fweeteft emotions; I 
fhall dare to tell myfcl£ he loves me, I fhall dare to 
confefs to myfelf, my love for him in return ; he will 
be ever prefent to. my thoughts. How could I banish 
the remembrance of him f why do you tell me I mull 
forget him? why do you wifh atj 
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De not aflume this rigid tone, never borrow the 
language of Madame de Lugei* My friend, anftcritp 
is the mere oftentaiion of virtue ; indulgent to others, 
let us know how to be fo to ourfelves* Attached to 
my duties, I wifh to fulfill them without impofing up* 
on myfclf the fevereft laws ; to draw too tight the 
cord ia to rifk the danger of breaking it. Ah ! whjr 
can I not pardon my felf&r a weaknefs which injuree 
no one i 

I cannot tell yon any thing of Madame de Va- 
lance ; I have not feen her; I would wifh indeed not 
to fee her. I hope however that fhe will not fpeak 
to me of her nephew. I fhall very foon write from 
Mondeiis— yes from Mondelis i Alas ! am I theft 
going there ? Is it true then that I go I Indeed you 
fhall not wait for my letters, you may expe& to be 
overloaded with them* How often will I repeat to 
you the fame expreffions} What a fatisfa6tion to 
open to you my heart I But do not chide me, treat * 
me with gentlenefs* In drawing from me my fecre^, 
you have contracted the obligation to be patient; 
confider that I am fad, that I am very unhappy I 
Tou«owe me regard, tendernefs ; treat me as a child; 
his demand is unreafonable, we know it, but fenuble 
to its cries, we flatter, we appeafe him ; we fcold 
him, and we yield in part to his entreaties* 

Oh! my God! what am I going to do at Men* 
delis ? To write to you, to weep, to grieve, to afflict 
myfelf; thefe are the occupations which will be offer* 
cd to me in this peaceful retreat which you delire for 
me, where prudence leads me, where regret and dif- 
trefs await me* Adieu* I am making a painful effort; 
leave me to feel it, to confefs it ; is this the time to 
demand that I fhould applaud myfelf for it I 
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LETTER XXX. 

JLjTSTEN to me, do not be impatient ; I ai* 
not yet gene ; but if appearances are againft me, I 
can eafly juPify myfelf. The uncle of Madame de 
Termes died yelerday very fuddenly. She was at 
his honfe ; he was in converfaticn with her ; he ex- 
tended his hand tow*rc!s her, inclined his head, and 
expii c d in a moment. Nothing could be more affiicl- 
tr g or aUrming than this terrible event. It is im- 
poff ble for me to leave her in her diflrefs; (he will 
fee only Madame de Martigu^s and myfelf. Do I 
Hot owe her all the confolation I can render ? Is this 
a time for me to depart ? My dear Count, will you 
call a pretext f my regard fof fo dear* a friend ? 

Termes is much afie£led by this mournful ac- 
cident. He eftcemed, he loved this worthy, this 
venerable man \ he (hewed him all the attentions cf 
a near relation, made it his duty to accompany him 
every v here, and felt himfelf honored by an alliance 
with fo virtuous a character. 

You knew th* Count de Termes, the uprightnefs 
of his heart, the juftnefs of his fentiments ; he had 
never the vanity to boaft of his illuftrious defcent. 
I have often heard him wife that nobility were not 
derived from birth, that it might be the reward of 
noble aHions. Snppofmg this law eftabliftied, how 
many titles would honor the tomb of M. de Meri ? 
How many families relieved by his kindnefs, fupport- 
ed by his bounty, would enrich his memory with the 
teftimonies of their gratitude ! Ah ! how does it con- 
cern thoie> whefe happinefs he procured, whofe tender 
benedictions, whofe forrowful lamentations refevn- 
ded near his cothn,.how does it concern them whe- 
ther his fathers were peacefully occupied in the cares 
of procuring an abundance to their country, of intro- 
ducing to it the riches of diliant climes, or whether 
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they carried war and definition wherever they went* 
We have ridiculous prejudices j we know them ; our 
reafon condemns, rejects them ; cuftom and pride re- 
tain them, preferve to them thsir dominion o?er us. • 

I have withdrawn for a moment to write to you. 
I mufl return to Madame de Termes. 

Oh ! my friend, how much is the fate of Madame 
de Termes to be preferred to mine 1 She loves, and 
is beloved ; (lie fays it. A,t this moment Ihe is weep^ 
ing j but a dear hand is given her to wipe away her 
tears, a tender heart to partake of all her diitrefs I 
It will pafs away ; time will elface the traces of her 
grief; pl&afure will grow up again in the feeling 
heart of my friend, and I, my dear Count, will go to 
Mondelis; I fhall weep there alone ; no one perhaps 
will regret my abfence ; M. de Montalais will per- 
haps forget me— Ah I why mould he not forget me ? 

I have feen Madame de Valance ; fheprefented 
to me her nephew; yefterday evening they both 
fupped here. The young Count has an agreeable 
peribn, and I believe a very mild dlfpoiition. Your 
friend is not prudent ; fhe would perfuade herfelf and 
others, that I may approve of her fcheraes. M. de 
Montalais, being feated near her, fpoke to her two- 
or three times very low ; I know not what they faid ; 
but he was quite fad all the evening. Adieu, nay 
dear Count, love me always* 



LETTER XXXI, 

Y Still at Pamxs. 

OU revolt at this date, without doubt ; but 
what can I do ? An evil genius oppofes my deiigns, 
teverfes all my ichemes; I was all inxeadinefs, I 
*as juft going to fct out ; an obilacle ibe moil un- 
it 
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fbrefeen detains me, fixes me, at Paris ; my jourwf 
becomes impoftible, for a month to come, perhaps 
two ; indeed I muft not regret it. After all, it is fo 
much the better ; the feafon will be further advanced, 
and my departure will appear lefs ftrange in the 
tyring than in the middle of February* 

Wholly engaged in the thoughts of this cruel 
departure, alone with Madame de Termes, about to 
take my leave of her for fo long a time, my heart was 
affli6led ; an emotion of forrow and affection made 
me throw my arms around her ; I prcffed her to my 
bofom; I was going to fpeak to her, to confide to 
her my feelings, my fears, to unbofom to her my 
whole heart ; the Count de Piennes came at this mo* 
ment, opened the door fuddenly, and entered, like a 
filly fellow ; give nfe joy, he cried ; Madame de Mar- 
tigues is favorably inclined, fhe confents; (he con- 
defcends Oh ! could I purchafe too dearly the 

fleafure which I feel ? .... I am going to marry her, 
am going to be the happieft of men I 

Madame de Termes was aflonifhed, fhe lifted 
up her hands in furprife, obliged him to repeat u hat 
he had juft faid. I begged him not to deceive him- 
felf. He fhewed us the portrait of Madame de Mar- 
tigues. See here, fetid he, the precious pledge of 
our approaching union ; Ah ! I was, indeed, far frcm 
expedling this happinefs. No, fhe is not infenlible, 
as many do her the injuftice to think ; fhe is capa- 
ble of tendernefs, of condefcenl on ; indeed, fhe was 
proving the flrength of my attachment ; was fhe not 
right? And can 1 flatter myfelf that I deferve her? 
What a favor does fhe bellow in giving herfelf to 
me ! What, I am indeed to obtain her ? fhe gives 
herfelf to me; fhe, Madame de Martigues i Oh! 
my dear, charming frier, ds, partake ol my joy* my 
heart can fcarcely contain it ; I can hardly breathe ! 

He fat down, rofe up immediately, kiffed th* 
miniature, embraced uf, walked acro& the *oom» 
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* 

ftagped, threw himfcif upon a chair; he knew not 
what he faid, what he did ; he was tranfported ; you 
never faw exprefled apailion fo lively, fo fooli(h, and 
yet fa natural, fo true, fo affecting." Thefe are the 
happy moments of life 5 they rapidly develop all the 
advantages of our fenubility. Ah ! does refer ve, re- 
flecting reafon, ever bring thefe delicious moments t 

Madame de Martigues is arrived, more joyful, 
more gay and charming than I can paint her* Has 
J«r told you $ Do you know ? I have done right) have 1 
not ? Madame de Termes and myfelf applauded her 
xery much, careffed her ; the Count exprefled his 
gratitude by tears, by cries of joy ; £he confirmed 
to hh& her promife, and called upon us to witnefs 
her engagements* M. de Montalais has the glory 
of having at laft determined a mind the moil inden 
cilive upon this fingle fubje&; it is to his earned 
folicitations that the Count will owe his happine&«. 
The time of it is fixed for the tenth ofnext month ; 
it is a refolution irrevocably decided* Madame de 
Martigues will be the Countefs de Piennes. 

I haften to inform you of this news ; you ought 
to think it an excufe for a delay which decorum re- 
quires* Adieu, my dear friend, I am fomewhat left 
fad, lefs ovencoine* this morning; it is a great hap* 
pinefs to be warmly interfiled for one's friends ; thft 
events which affect them excite our fenubility. If 
thefe events are fortunate, they convince us, that our, 
hearts, fallen perhaps under the weight of our own 
forrows, may yet be reanimated, may be railed to 
the lovelieft tranfports of joy* 



Y« 



LETTER XXXII. 



— OUR letter would indeed diftrefe me, had[ 
I not every reafon to encourage myfelk While X 
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an at Paris you fee me, you fay, suspended By a hair 
J-om a fjti-ful hei^rlit ; a breath may precipitate mem 
What on ideal A look, a sigh, my embarrassment^ 7pj 
verj siUuci-) may Betray me. Banifh this fear : Ah i 
mine is in:Ie?d dirniniiked. M.^de Montaiais fhewa 
me at pre fen:, much coldnefe . . . • Coldnefs ? No, it 
is Lot ; it is his humor, his chagrin, his'difcontent ; 
his words have a tone of reproach, of complaint ; he 
cbferves me thoughtfully, his looks follow me, he 
repeats my exprefLons; he feems convinced that 
they include a covered meanihg ; in feeing us toge- 
ther, one would imagine that, having been hitherto 
more intimate, one of us had given the other fome 
caufe of dUtruft or uneafmefs ; our intercourfe i* very 
extraordinary, 1 affure you; lefs conftraint would 
render k perhaps regretful ; if we were not each ox* 
our guard againit our emotions, we fhould quarrel, 
1 believe* 

A note from Madame de Comminges this mo- 
ment informs me that the Marchioncfs de Montalaia 
is in the greeted affliction. She has juft loft her 
&n, a dear child of hve years, whofe life aflured the 
fortune of hi* father j thus, of the heirs which Ma* 
dame de Martigues has ainufed herfelf in counting, 
there remakis the one only whole birth may be fa 
forrowfuU 

My friend, you know how apt we are to trifle, 
how inclined to jeft at every thing - r this fportive turn 
in our converfation ia often cruelly exercifed ; we are 
too much accuflomed to caft a ridicule on fubjec\s 
the lead fufceptible of it ; the pleafanti ies of Ma- 
dame de Martigues are frequently mifplaced. If 
the Marchionefs lliould die at this time, of all the 
rich poiTefuons* of the Marquis, there would remain 
to him only ah eflate of 12,000 livres a yeasv His 
father, in compelling him to marry, attended little 
to the articles j ,he left them to the direction of an 
artful guardian, who wiilicd to favor his other ward } 
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the Count de Roye ; on future of iffue of the Mar* 
quis, he fucceeds to the eftate of his coufim 

I really applaud myfelf for my refiftance ; if I 
had liftened to Madame de Comminges, Madame de 
Thianges, yourfelf and others, I fhould have been 
fhefe two years paft, Countefs de Royc ; I ihould 
have had the unhappinefs to think that I might one 
day profit by the misfortune of M» de Montalais* 
Ah ! this would be a moil diftreflmg profpeft 1 The 
only charm of my life is to be free. Do not doubt 
the truth of this expreflion » be attentive to under- 
Hand my ideas ; my imagination does not wander ; 
ho w could I permit myfelf to entertain cruel hopes I 
No, my dear Count, my weaknefs ihall never alter 
my principles. I hope that Madame de Montalais 
may live, that (he may be happy : Ah ! my God, I 
ihould dcf/ife myfelf if I did not wiih fb fincerely* 
Adieu* 

p. S. The young Valance has not had much 
fuecefs at Madame de Martigues' ; they find him 
grave and dull ; M. de Montalais is much difpleafed 
with his aunt, and Count de Piennes cannot en- 
dure her •, ihe is now very Cure that I ihall never be 
her niece* 



LETTER XXXIII. 

X OUR letter has much affe&ed me ; f hat* 
read it feverai times ; I repeat with delight your flat? 
tering expreiiions ; I love to find that you think well 
of your friend ; to hear you teil me, I do not suspect 
you of weakness ; my counsels tend only to make you *™»* 
painful struggles. Well, my dear friend, your goo4 
opinion fhUl encourage rae, your confidence ihaH !*• 
animate mine* Ye»> you are right ; I &**• **** **•» 
K 2 
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iitjt but I will not yield to my weakness. I dart to 
hope To ; / will never be imprudent. 

Altho* politenefs or friendfhip no longer oblige 
tne to (lay, no longer forbid me to leave Madame 
de Martigues, my journey would now be ufelefs. I 
wifhed to remove to a diftance from M. de Montalais* 
Alas 1 he is going himlelf. The Marchionefs is per- 
fuaded that the air of Paris makes her ill ; fhe attri- 
butes to its thicknefs the oppreffton of which fhe 
unceafmgly complains ; her condition does not per* 
mit her to expofe herfelf to the danger of a long 
journey, and as fhe cannot go to her own feat, the 
Count de Roye accommodates her with one he has 
lately purchased at Corbeil. 

She fets out to-morrow; her hufband follows 
her; he will remain in the country all the time fhe 
wifhes to flay there. 

In taking leave of me this morning, he gave me 
the greated embarraffment. He appeared iad, un- 
eaiy, deje&ed; I was troubled, diflrelled, ; I left 
Madame de Termes to fpeak, I could fay nothing ; 
his htuation adiictedme; it is a forrowful one; he 
has jufl loit a lovely child, and while his friends are 
anxio is to confole him, when their cares might foften 
his grief, he is carried into the country, taken from 
every dtfipation— — But the poor Marchionefs is 
miferable ; the is very ill ; he thews her the tender- 
ell companion; I approve of his readiaefe to dis- 
charge an indifpenfabie duty, I admire him for it, I 
pity . . . . . All i why, why has this amiable Montalais. 
fo many regrets, fo much diflrefs I Why is he not 
permitted to be happy I He is fo worthy to be fo i 

When I began to write, I wilhed to anfwer your 
letter particularly, to notice all your obliging aifuran- 
ces of eileem, of friendihip ; but I feel quite unwell ; 
fay head burns ; tor leveral day* pall an extreme 
he*viaa-i has oppreffied roe; always relUefc j 1 can* 
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not deep; I can fcarcely hold my pen; Afc! my 
Godi what is it affe£ts me? The feafon, perhaps? 
This adieu which has diftreiTed me I am in- 
terrupted I muft leave you* If I find myfetf 

better prefently, I will finifh my letter. 



LETTER XXXIV. 

From Madame de Termes to the Same* 



H 



• 3W much am T afiTlid, -ir, in not being 
able to relieve you from the ia |»iiet :dz which the 
fclence of M. de Sauce. re has ^t.ei yo i, without 
making you partake of all m/ aiar.ns! Alas! our 
charming friend is lick, ve/y lick ! one is i.i danger ; 
for thefe ten diys pat, a con 'A .a: fe'er, attended 
witji fearful i/.notonn, hi/e mide in; trem'rie £oc a 
life fo dear to us all. Mida.ne da .vlartijues and 
tnvfelf never leave her chamber, we p ifi the day aid 
night with her; the lovely, in :e Telia*; patient ex- 
cites all our attention ; we fay iu:aLi;, we are afraid 
to communicate our idea* ; we intermingle oir iighs 

and oar tears Ah 1 whit tfiii becom e of mi if I 

lofe my aiFe Jlionate, mr lblil friend, m/ refueled 
companion? what con relation will be left for all thofe 
who are fo truly attacned to her? The iofs of Ma- 
dame de Sancerre would be fo/ ever resetted b/ all 
her friends ; their joy and their happineis wooid i>d 
buried with her* 

.Pardon me, Sir, for thus af&»5Un;; your heart; 
I will relieve your foiicitude fro.n time to time* 
^Heaven be pra^kidd3-to m/ ard^a. prayers. 
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LETTER XXXV* 
from Madams de Termes to the Same* 



X OU have not yet received ray letter ; yours 
diftreffea me. Alas ! Sir, I cannot remove jour un- 
easiness. I lhould be happy indeed to have it in mf 
power. We* are allured that if the fifteenth day 
pafs without an increafe of the fever, we (hall have 
nothing to fear; this period does not commence 
until to-morrow after the fetting out of the mail ; fo 
that it cannot bring you the confolation I lhould fo 
much rejoice in being able to fend you. 

M. de Termes aTures me that this cruel fever 
ii in no degree malignant; the phyficians fay fo, 
but I fear they flatter. Ah I Madame da Sancerre 
is very ill ; her dear mother died of a diforder ex- 
a-Uy rimilar. Her emotions alarm me ; her mind 
is ilran^eiy occupied ; the fpeaks inceifantly of her 
departure, of her horfes in readinefs, of her retreat 
to Mondclis ; ihe bids me farewell in the mod affeo 
tionate manner ; ihe breaks my heart. Ah i why is 
the mind of my paor friend fo difordered? why does 
(he fpeak of her departure, why repeat to me her 
forrowful adieus ? Is not this a prefage ? Hea- 
ven avert my fearful forebodings. We are weak 
indeed when we are alarmed. Sometimes I adopt 
tfye fad prefentiments of her women and mine ; I 
imagine that the approaches of death infpire her with 

theie Itranje ids as-— — Ah! my God, But M. 

da Termes comforts me a little; he entreats you 
no. to fear, to be more reasonable than I, to indulge 
your hopes* I wiih, Sir, you may* 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
Frqm Madame dc/Tbkmss to the Same, 

• A HE day of the crifi* is patted ; thanks t* 

Seaven, it is hsy>pilv jiafTed ; Madame de S^nqorre is 
ought to be out of dangler ; ihe had a 'peaceful, an4 
refreihinij fleep the lad night, which has revived' our 
hopes*. t*hsphyfidartf*(hires as' with the'taoft fowling 
air, that ihe will fooa be refbored to health, and to 
her friends* ' Be comp*fed, Sir, the, fweefceil, l<**«ieft 
Af women will live r ihe will live to tyread fereund 
her confolation and delight. * 

The whole houfe is intoxicated with joy ; her 
women, mine, thole of Madame de Maitigwes, her 
titomettLcs,, ouvs, ev^n the.fmullcit fervantoh appear 
tranfporOed. They cry, they laugh, they embrace- 
each other, fpeak without underftanding what; they 
furround the doctor, kifs his hands, his coat j they 
load him with their ble flings, they call him an angel f 
they would bear him to his carriage in their arms. 
Gracious Heaven I exclaimed the good man, how 
much is this lady beloved ! Is ihe then as beneficent 
as ihe is beautiful? Adieu> Siiy encourage yourfcif 
with every hope, ceafe to ba alarmed ; Madame de 
Sancerre is better, much better. The next pott*. I 
truit* will inform you of her perfect recovery.. 



LETTER XXXVII. 
from Madame j>% Martigues to th* Same* 



i 



ENTREAT your peace; be Client. With 
your mournful exprefiions would you bring back all 
our fears, all our grief? Heaven has removed our 
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doubts refpeding the filiation of Madame de Sa»- 
cerre. She Is wwl, very well ; but I fuppofe it will 
be difficult to. perfuade you (b. Tender andjmelan- . 
thoijj fad and referred, you love to af&id yoorfelf i 
when a cloud, dark indeed, has attracted your at* 
Uatioa, you are troubled after it has palfcd away* 

Our dear pattest is about to recorer imme- 

Saw 4ots she conduct t what tart does she Make t 
Ah ! truly we hare need of your advice. You think 
Sou have fuperior judgment, ferefight* Are you not 
fatis&ejl that I am ever with Madame dc Saocerre I 
Whoft dire&ions are to fee observed in this chamber 
but miiiet Aflt Madame de Termes if I am not an 
attentive norfe, and, what ihe might forget to add, a 
^nofatf oat too t 

The Count de Piennes has wowed me your let- 
ter ; he is charmed with your ftiendfhip, your fcli- 
4Kations. But what indeed could be more lingular I 
All Paris fays I am going to marry him ; they talk 
of it in Brittany : I was the firll to fay it ; however 
I do not like to hear U>ia news repeated! often am 
I tempted to bet tfwt it b not true. 

While you are all regret, make me compliment* 
of condolence. Upon what? Upon my marriage; 
why not? To be married I Oh, it is fo ferious, fo- 
fed! I iball befo tired, tormented; andyetl muft 
be fo good, fo complai&nt !•.... Are you not almoft 
dead with the vapours at Rernies ? Will you never 
return ? Good day, my poor Count, you are much 
to be pitied* To be in the country, td be engaged 
inlaw fuiu, to live as you do, is it not very tirefome I 

From Madame jds T*rmes. 

. Madame de »Martigoes has resign* to -boaft of 
her cares; never was any peribn more a&dueusi 
marp a^e£Uo)aa.te , fh& fen&biiity of. her heart is not, 
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•trough known; notwithftanding the levity of her 
mind, (he is capable of a foiid attachment, of a lively 
and conftant friendship. The fentiments fhe hag 
fhewn on this forrowful occafion, have endeared her 
to me more than ever* She has already refumed 
her gaiety ; her eyes, full of fprightlinefs, no longer 
prefent thofe tears of grief, with which they were fill- 
ed* The reproaches (he has made you are proper 
enough* I tremble to think of the fituation in which 
I have feen Madame de Sancerre. Ah ! Sir, I was 
very anxious; I had need of Madame de Martigues 
to prevent me from abandoning myfclf to the moil 
gloomy reflections. 

You nuft indeed difmifs your apprehenCons ( 
Madame de bancerre is without any fever ; her weak- 
. nefs is extreme, but (he is not at ail alarmed ; on the 
contrary (he is entirely comiortcd ; as foon as your 
friend can fuiUi.i the fatigue of writing, you fhatt 
have a line from her hand, fo neceilary to your eje 
and jour heart. 

Do not liften to Madame de Martigues ; fhe will 
marry ; nothing is more certain. The illnefs of Ma* 
dame de ^aicerre lias b^en doubly interefting to Count 
de Piennes; this alone has retarded his happinefs* 
The marriage, fo much d^iired, will take place the 
next month ; the articles are drawn up ; if Madame 
de Martigues ihould bet againft this, flie would finely 
lofe. Adieu, Sir, e ate 4 -tain i¥> further fear, Madame 
de Sancerre entreats you* 



LETTER XXXVHI. 

From Mad juke de Sancerrk tothtSa*** 

JVl AD. de Termcs has read me allyowletteiw. 
I did not doubt your friendship, my <«*•» C*»U fc^ 
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fhefe proofs of an attachment fo lively , fo tender have 
deeply affe&ed me ; they have excited my tears ; I 
have felt a fadnefs and yet a pleafure in repeating to 
myfelf your expremons. Why did Madame de Ter- 
ines diflrefs you ? why did file tell you I "was in dan- 
ger? But it would be very unkind in me to 'complain 
of her. Oh, my amiable friends ! how mail I requite 
them for fo much care, fo much attention, fuch kind- 
nefs ? Ah ! friendfhip is not a name ; the fentiment 
has an exiftence in the heart ; it forms the glory and 
the happinefs of humanity. How is my life impor- 
tant to the felicity of fo many perfons independent of 
me? what iotereft can attach them to me, what make 
them fear my lofs ? My friend, I wifhed to live ; I 
felt a happinefs in reviving, in becoming reanimated; 
itisneceftarytobe beloved, it is neceflary to fee one's 
felf ready to excite diftreffing regrets, in order to 
tafte the pieafure of being; cenfeious that we breathe, 
that we exifU 

But I have retarded the wifhed for man iage of 
Count de^Piennes! I have deranged, afflicted this 
charming fociety ; the moft fimple amufements have 
been banifhed. Alas ! I was very ungrateful to wifh 
to withdraw myfelf from it, to go to Mondelis, to 
give up all for my own tranquillity. Let us fpeak no 
more of this journey ; no let us never fpeak of it. 

I cannot write along time, my hand grows tired, 
my eyes are weak. I have few ideas; little recol- 
le6\ion ; a thick cloud feems to overfhadow every ob- 
ject. M. de Montalais is ilill in the country ; he has 
.had much grief, it is faid ; he is yet much diftreffed. 
Alas ! I am ready to fympathise with him ; he has 

loft his only child ; fhould he lofe his wife he 

will not lofe her, I hope, I pray ; I Rill remember 
how much I ought to hope fo* Adieu, my dear 
Count; receive the ajfurances of my gratitude and 
my friendship. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

Yr 
OUR reflections uppn the huniar of Ma- 
dame de JVIartigues are a little too fevere : why, in- 
deed, do you doubt her refolutions ? She has made 
this engagement for once too ftrong ; how could fhe 
-break it? ; Her miniature is given, her intentions 

announced, a contract prepared for figmng 

Ah 1 you do not regard it? Her card fignifies no- 
thing; it is mere fport ? Count de Piennes would 
page if he were to read ; this part of your letter ; it 
wouid«give him a real alarm* Madame de Thianges 
does not leave Madame de Martigues ; the name / of 
fitter has already became familiar ; every thing is 
psep>ared, jexbty thing arranged ; a thoufand workmen 
are bufy ; nothing gives room to fufpecl a change of 
mind in either of the parties ; it as indeed impofiible 
to forefee any. 

I am permitted to forfake my tirefome regimen. 
The fincft feafon invites me to walk ; the air docs me 
much good ; ray ideas become more diftinct ; is this 
an advantage ? 1 know not. There is a fort of ilupid, 
peaceful pleafure ; it fufpends the rapid emotions of 
the foul ; it calms the agitation of our feelings ; in 
this tranquil (late, we are ignorant, we forget; the 
time pall is effaced from our mind ; the future. 4<>es 
not occupy-it. If this foliation has nothing in it 
which, is much to be defired, it has nothing 1c«ltow- 
ful, and I prove that it is poflible to regret it. * Ma- 
dame de Montalais continues ill, vc?y ///, fays Ma- 
dame de Martigues. Why can I not think of it 
without emotion ? Very ill, I am diilreffcd to hca.« 
it . . , . . But 1 have been ill alfo ; and did they net 
think my death certain? My friend I will hope for 
her happinefs, as much as for my oyai. It is my 
iincere wifh that fhe may recover^ 
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I am forry Madame de Martigues has fhown me 
the letters of the Marquis, I would have wifhed not 
to know how much he interefled himfelf for me. 
During the firft days of my fever, he fent every mor- 
ning an exprefs to Count de Piennes and every even- 
ing Madame de Martiguea difpatched another to him. 

How affectionate his exprefiions ! The indifcreet 

woman ! Was it neceifary to force me to underftand 
them, to continue reading them againft my will I 
Ah ! too tender, too earned, they are engraved upm 
my heart, they have brought back my trouble, my 
inquietude. These letters, the danger of the Marchi- 
onefs, the language of Madame 6e Martigu**, my 

own weaknefs. Adieu. My ideas are confufed ; 

they wander far from me ; I dare not fix them ; I 
dare not reft my attention on the only . .... I dare 
not reft it on any thing. 



LETTER XL. 

A HE wager which you offer to make, is very 
unkind towards Madame de Marti gues. She will 
not marry, you fay ? I am diftreffed to fee you per- 
fift in this opinion ; it grieves me the more, as Ma- 
dame de Thianges was going to adopt it yefterday. 
Her brother chides her for it ; he has not the fmalleft 
doubt, nor have I ; how can a lover deceive himfelf 
as to the difpofition of his miftrefs ? The day is fixed 
for figning the contract. Madame de Martigues. will 
marry ; with a little reluctance, perhaps, but fhe will 
marry, be allured. 

I learn this moment that Madame de Montalais 
is a Httle better. Never was the spring more fmiiing, 
more pleafant; its agreeable influence aftecis all; 
may it revive the Marchioneis, may it reftore her to 
the wiihes of a hulba^d who> without doubt, is attach* 
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ldt#hcr. He is afFeSUonate and generous; habit and 
the affurance of being; loved form ilronger ties than 
it is generally imagined. My friend, an unfortu- 
nate wandering has not narrowed my heart, ha*> not 
concentered in myfelf all my fenfibiiity ; I dare to 
fay, I am ltitt juft ; I love to aiTure myfelf that I do 
not defire an event*. . . . But why make this vain de- 
fence o4* my fentiments ? I know not. My head is yet 
weak ; I will linLh ray letter this evening. 



MadaTne da Themines has this moment left me; 
fhe is extremely angry at her hulhand ; me cries, com- 
plains aloud, is very impatient ; (he lays lhe can ne- 
ver forgive hi n ; Jie ha3 been guilty of a want of com- 
plaifance which I mould myfelf cqmplain of like- 
wife, rhcminss infilled that theyoungMarchionefa 
lliould accompany his mother to Bourbon, where ihe 
was going to take the waters ; this impatient mo- 
ther, in thfc fear of loling one precious moment for 
her health, thought proper to haften her departure 
and to fet out the very day of figning the marriage 
articles of Madams de Martigues and the Count de 
Piennes. Every body revolts at this arrangement ; 
they pre is Themines to grant one week tp his wife, 
to permit her to a'dilt at the marriage of her friend, 
and that ihe might join her mother-in law immedi- 
ately afterwards. 

Themines is cold, exacT, and rigid ; he neither 
yielded to the tears of the Marchionels nor the intrea- 
ties of Madame de Martigues. Unfortunately the 
Count de Piennes was prefent; he took no part in a 
contelt fo very revolting to, the mildnefs of his nature ; 
he was iilent from a fear of reanimating the quarrel 
in attempting to appeafc it. His filence diitrelied 
Madame de Martigues ; and the reientment which 
Themines had excited in her mind, very unjuftly fell 
upon the Count ; ihe demanded of him in a lofty and 
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fpirited totfe, will you think proper, fir, to give me 
your orders, to conftrain me thus, to treat me with 
this feverity ? fhall I experience your caprices ? 
aflonifhed by the queftion, confounded, his agitation 
"was too great to allow him to make any fuitable an- 
fwer at the moment ; Madame de Martigues rufhed 
out of the parlour, left the houf^in an inftant and 
threw herfelf into her carriage without looking back 
upon the Count who had run after her. The unhappy 
Count ! He haftened here immediately ; at his en- 
treaty Madame de Termes is going to pafe the even- 
ing at Madame de Martigues* in order to negotiate 
a treaty of peace* Adieu my friend, continue to love 
me, * 



i 



LETTER XLI. 



HAVE pafTed two days at Neuilli with my 
lifter ; (he had too much company for me. Nothing 
armifed, nothing fixed my attention ; it appears to 
me that pleafure dwells only in folitude. I mould de* 
light in a limp le hermitage, at the foot of fome beau- 
tiful mountain whofe pleaiant Ihade extended acrofs 
the peaceful rale, remote from noife and tumult. 
What wouid I do there*? What I do in the midft of 
Paris, 1 fhculd dream. 

Madame dc Montalais is very ill. They think 
her f nfc hope. My God! how my heart beats while 
1 write thefts words. Ah I whence comes it ; why I 
Do I know her fuiVjciently to take fo lively an inter- 
eft in h»jr rale ? Ahs ! fhe is young; fhe was happy i 
with a large fortune, an illuftrious birth, an amiable 
hulband, fodifiinguirl.cd by his perfonal accomplifh- 
menis, capable of fo much regard, attention, fo much 
cjfiplaifance I fhe adored him; had fhe not reafojr? 
. . Ah : how much rauft me regret to die ! I mourn 



for. her from the bottom of my heart But let 

lis leave this fubjeft, let us leave it immediately. It 
ought not to occupy my thoughts at this time ; I do 
not with it fhould. 

This evening at fix o'clock the inflrument is to 
be (igned which is to gratify the long', the ardent 
wifbes of the Count de Piernies* I am writing to you 
while ftfadame de Termes is arranging our drefs 
and ornaments ; fhe is happy in the amufement lhe 
finds in thefe frivolous cares. 

Am I going then to deck my feif— *o appear in 
fo large a circle ? How much conftraint will it inv 
pofe, how tired I lhall be i there are moments when 
negligence and retirement fait the ftate of our hearts 
• ••> What a fpectacle is to be presented to the feel- 
ing Moatalais ! Ah 1 what are now his frittering* 1 
Perhaps at this moment his face is bathed in tears 
*• • . I cannot with-hold mine ; Ah I how can I paint 
him afflicted, without partaking of his diftrefs .— 3ut 
what d<5 1 hear ? what noife 1 Saint- Maigrin, Com- 
rainges, The mines, what have they to tell? Jud Hea- 
ven i what can have happened I 

Four o'clock in the aftcrnoen* 
What con fufion ? What diforderl Can it be be* 
Heved?^Surprifi and anger have taken away all my 
com A 3ofjre. tiow lhall 1 lell you, how expreisto you 
. • . . iVladan^ de Marcigues— — She cannot be found ; 
no oae knows where lhe is. The imprudent woman, 
to have fo little refpeJlfor her own family, for that 
of Count de Pienne-i, to deceive the expectation of 
all her fronds, to go off! . . .. Yes, lhe went off this 
morning at. nine o'clock in the full trot of lix. horlcs, 
in her travelling berlin, with but one of her women 
and three fervants ; her journey is directed* heaven 
oai 4 / ki)u>vs where* I am almoft breathl.-i*; this 
€*M*y ili^ht is fo great, lb provoking an extiuva- 
l2 . 
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gance .... never, never will it be forgotten . . . . Ah> . 
what will be faid of it ! how fhall we excufe her* 

Six o'clock* 
Pienpes has juft left me ; M. de Termes cat* 
ries him away > he will not leave him on this intereft- 
ing occafion* His grief is inexpreflible ; one cannot 
behold him without nungling tears with his. Ah 1 has 
Madajne d e Martigues a heart ? has fhe any feeling i 
How could iheafnicl, offend, fo fenfible a man whom, 
fhe had promifed to render happy ? The cruel wo- 
man ! to overwhelm with fadnefs her lover, her friends 
I am interrupted every moment* 

Eight o'clock. 
Every body is fending here ; every body is com* 
ing ; they load Madame de Termes with queftions % 
we look at each other with forrow ; we dare not raife 
our eyes upon each other. 

Twenty two perfons invited to fup this evening 
at thehoufe of Madame de Martigues, have received 
this morning a circular card ; it informs them limply 
that an important and unforefeen occaiion has obli- 
ged the Countefs to deprive herfelf of the plealure of 
receiving them to day. 

Madame de Thianges cannot be compofed ; the 
whole family feels infulted by this (trange behaviour* 
they cannot with-hold their complaints, their regrets. 
What fhall be faid, what aniwer given? Ah! if fhe 
could negleit the rules of decoruin> expofe herfelf 
without fear to juft reproaches, forget the ^vvorld, 
deipife its malignant conjectures, violate the laws 
which fociety impofe, ought fhe not to be reflrained 
by co nli derations of regard more natural, by ties 
more intimate? Muft ihe afflict her friends, take 
away from them every juftifrcation of their attach- 
ment ? An expreis arrives with letters *. . . . 

From Madame de Martigues • • . • Madame de The- 
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mines ...... What ! are they together . « . . "and the 

©ldCountefs de Themines, has (he lent her aidU.A 

« Tzn o'clock. 

I am not able to.copy thefe letters* The Chera* 

Ker de Termes will undertake ♦ it. You fhall hrita 

them from his hand. The inconfequent Madame de* 

Marttgues ! Does {he imagine what regret fhe caufesi 

Piennes will die ; he cannot be coafoled Ah i 

what does Montalais think ? (he had abfolutely pro- 
mifed to him . . . . . Ah ! my friend, what idea will ho 
entertain of the conftant companion 1 and friend of a 
lady fo full of levity, fo inconuderate, fb heedlefs.! He 

will think me, perhaps Adieu, .his heart i» 

af¥lic\ed and the cenforious Madame de Lugei,. 

what a triumph it is for her i : 

The letter of Madame de Marti cues 

to Madamb de Sancerre. . . ., 

Look at you, Madame de Termes and your self \ like 
two simple creatures are you hot ? I see you with your 
hands lifted up, in an air of surprise, looking at eacl\ 
other y repeating to yourselves. Gone! My Cod, is it' 
poffible ? Gone away i * She ? Madame de Mattigues !* 
very well,yes, I am gone, A fine subject to cry out upon * 
you are accustomed to nothing; every thing, astonishes 
you. 

I have my reasons; if I tell them toyou y >you will 
not think them good ; I am as willing to be silent ; it is. 
necessary So let your first emotions subside . Madame de% 
Termes, t am very sure, is at this moment wiping away* 
the big tears of the poor Count . • • . . Seriousiy y is fie. ve- 
ry sad ? I should be sorry if he were ; on any other oc^> 
casionj would partake of his grief I am very far from, 
being insensible to his feelings ... • I must not make yau 
impatient ; it is necessary that you listen to me and be- 
lieve me. 
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If I Tunr JUd it is his fault. Yes, ffqdam, is -is 
the. font* of M. de Piennes. I esteem hint, I love him* 
it gives me a pleasure to be in his company; I know lie 
has many l&ppy qualities; he has my confidence, he de- 
serves it j but he is not without his faults* for example, 
this rage. to hone me marry him, is it excusable? Ham 
often 'hone I entreated him to renounce the notion J nothing, 
tan persuade him ; the title of friend does not suffice for 
his ardent wishes ; he is obstinate, in Joying me, adoring 
met wishing to be my hufband I think if my fate is not 
a sorrowful, a very strange one ! Perhaps there is but 
one constant man in. the world, and. it is my misfortune to 
meet him* My dear Madame de Termes do not be anxi- 
ous ; my dear, my much, loved Madame de Sancerre, do 
not assume your grave air.; I tell you in tf}c sincerity of 
my heart, the idea of a husbandwould make me run to the 
end of the universe. He is such a familiar fellow, so im- 
perious,: has so much to enact I How could I resolve to 
give a man the right to entefjny house at all times as his 
own ?. To intrude upon me, to stay* to tire me. with his 
company, to contradict me, to preititne, to with, at last 
to impjse laws ? 1 have not forgotten M. de Martigues, 
his tone, his authority, his it muft be ib, Madam, I 
deiire it, this is proper, that I wiih, this ihall be fo, 
%nd so it was, 

J prefer the Count de Piennes to all the men in the 
world; I love him, yes, J do indeed ; but the sentiment 
he inspires does not give vie the least desire to be his, it 
djes tot at all weaken the repugnance iv/uch keeps me front 
a bond of subjection* Why then was I going tj sign tlie 
articles this evening, wfy, you will ask* Merely to cre~ 
ate a little confusion among those -who were goivg to sup 
at my house, to assist at the wretc lied ceremony every thought 
of which has already vanished from my mind. Ah .' I 
should have been in a fine humor aft wards ; it would 
have been a pleasant supper, indeed 1 very amusing, thirty 
at the table, the extravagant fondness of tlie old relations, 
the broad allusions of the young ones, the tender ecstasies 
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of the happy Count • ♦ • . fy, fy., upon my life I would not 
preside at such an assembly. 

When you have sufficiently repeated all your lament a* 
tions % when you are done exclaming, how foolifti, how 
itrangc/ you will come again, in perfect goodness, to say^ 
this foolish woman is my affectionate, my sincere and con- 
stant friend. I speak to Madame de 'Vermes* For your 
part, my charming Countess, heaven has gioen you a gen- 
tle and' indulge dt heart. Adieu, my dear companions, I 
already regret the loss of your society. I will write to 
you often, you will constantly occupy my thoughts ; I shall 
lo\>c you always. ' # . 

The letter of Madame de Themines to 
Madame de Sancerre. 

J am not an accomplice in the astonishing fight of 
Madame de Mariigues. I entreat you to believe it, Ma- 
dam, to assure tlie Count de Piennes of it, clso Madame 
de Thianges* and especially M, de ThenAncs ; I was as 
much surprised to see Madame de Martigues upon the road 
to Fontainebleau, as you could have been in learning hen 
departure. She goes to Bourbon* I did nyt advise, this 
journey j but I cannot conceal the pleasure I feel in having 
her compary along. My mother-in law at first began io 
scold her, afterwards laughed. So lively a cdmi\inL-n, 
jj dear to my heart, will render my residence at Bourbon 
as agreeable as I had feared it would be tiresome. Adieu , 
let us not blame her, let us pardon the dear fugitive ; per* 
suade Madame de Vermes to show us the same indul- 
gence. Hove M* de Themines indeed i I love him with 
all my heart ; but .... but I cannot blame a lady, who is. 
free, for avoiding a lieavy yoke. The best of itusbands is 
- * . • . is stj'l a husband* 



118 ADELAID E 

LETTER XLII.v 

' From Madame de Sancerre 

A HE departure of Madame de Martigues and 
the defpair of Count de Piennes trouble me very 
much, I alTure you. My heart is wounded" by every 
thing which I hear faid o[ it. Madame de Termes 
and myvdf do not leave Madame de Thianges ; her 
tender friend mi p confines her to her brother. Yei- 
terday, th *y faid, he was overcome ; I found him fran- 
tic. On fe. in^ me, he made the moR mournful cries ; 
he li liens" lo not'ri.ig that is faii ; makes no anfwer ; 
weeps, exclaims ; whim he fpeaks it is nothing to 
the purpofe, quity ilVr'ity and extravagant. His iitu- 
atioii is tbrrowfjl ; it n/Te^is me, makes me very un- 
cafy ; indeed h di trj .Lss m;. vVhiis he is thu3 giv- 
ing hirruolf up to defpair, Madame de Marti gues is 
amuim * herfelf at Uourbon ; T homines has juil i'ent 
me a letter from lur. lie has read it \*ith diiplea- 
lure, as is evident from his note. As you deiire to 
knovv ail her reasons, read tlie copy of this letter.. 

The letter of Madame dk Martigufs to the 
MARqiiis de The minks. 

Tju need not susptci Madame dc Themines of a se- 
cret intcligence with the guilty i you need not pout, Sir, 
much less make any hard reproaches* With all the rea- 
son, with all the justice of -which you btast so much, 
you are often very much in the wrong; you have your 
humor, your will , and a great deal of obstinacy, Sir. If 
the Count de Pannes complains of me, he is unjust* It 
is of you he ought to complain, of you alone, my dear 
Marquis* In exiiing your gentle, submissive companion, 
in spt i Jng to her in your very absolute tone-, in resist- 
ing her entreat its and her tears, you have enlightened 
tne upon the danger to which I was about to expose my- 
self; you have recalled me to myself; I tremble to think 
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that in a few days Mm de Piennes would home had the 
power to excite my tears, and see them fiow without 
emotion* I am infinitely obliged to you, Sir, for having 
been so inflexible, *o unmannerly, so haughty, so- iiisup* 
portable ; J love you the better for it, and you ought to 
count upon my gratitude* 

Tfoy say at Paris a great many ill things, do they 
not ? Tell Sairit-Maigrin to write me all the news, and 
begin with the tattle of which I am the subject. The 
wise Madame de Lugei, the sententious Madame da 

Thore 9 the weak Marshaless • Oh, the old prudes .' 

they ought indeed to love me! Mow busy my little hif* 
tory vfill make them; how they N will run, look up one 
another, tell their silly stories, slanders I How it will 
reanimate, enliven the insipid circle ! what cemments t 
what insinuations I How I shall laugh at them all! 

Apropos, console the Count de Piennes, assure him 
of my esteem, of my tenderest friendship* In his first 
emotions he will tellyou y begone; he will listen to nothing. 
He is unreasonable, ungrateful, yes ungrateful; Ah ! if 
a regard, a concern for his happiness did not interest me, 
why, for these two years, should I have refused to marry 
him ? why should I have feared to see him unhappy ! 
This poor Count, he mourns, he cries, they say ; if he 
were my husband, he would perhaps be forever in despair. 
Ah! my God, I do every thing with the best intention, 
believe* me, I do* Do not quarrel with Madame de The- 
mines; she wds ignorant of my design; I protest to you 
she was, if you doubt it, I shall be offended withyoufor% 
ever, , 

From Madame de Sancerre. 

Wiiata ftyle ! what levity ! Ihe does not confider 
hoMj: many feeling hearts are intereited in her con- 
du :t ; never was gaiety more niifptaced . . • • • A «aef- 
teugcr from Madame de Comminges . . • • a note from 
iwr, and one from her hufband • . . % Alas J they have 
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to inform me • . • « Madame de Montalais . • ♦ • what' I 
my friend, Madame de* Montalais is* dead. Yes, this 
night at three o'clock, in the arm* of bet hufband, 
her tread reclined upon his bofbm^kxadinghim -with 
the njtoft affg&KHiate benedictions, and bidding him 
the moft forrowful, heart-rending .adteu?, Abie died* 
My hand refufea to trace the expreflions of Com- 
minges .' . . . How much am I affe&ed ! 

Oh I the feeling, the affectionate, generous Mon- 
taflatsl U> receive the iaft fighs, to hear the iaft ac- 
cents • • • .with what diftre&mufL his heart be pierced ! 
Qofaminges was with him ; he waited at this fatal 
AtiMent to take him from thevhoufe ; he conducted 
him to Pieifis; Madame de Comminges is going 
there, to meet Iter hufband and confble her amiable 
kinfman ; the rights of confanguinUy authoxdfe thk 
attention, forrowful indeed but intcrcfting. Why 
may not friendfhip be allowed what the moft diftant 
relationfhip renders proper and natural. Ah ! why 
am I not a relation of the Marquis, why not his lifter! 
I might then be prefent with him, f^eak to him, par- 
take of his griefe, mingle my tears with his. I have 
a thoufand times wifhed he were my brother ; you 
will not believe it perhaps, but nothing is more true. 
Sow happy fhould I be to have it in my power to 
fay to. him, without blufhing for the avowal, jou are 
decr> to- me? I luxe you* 

. -Struck by this death, affected, Lweep.. • . . A 
lively fentwnent ariies in my mind ; I do not know 
what, I cannot define it. Never did I experience... 
Ah ! my dear Count, whence does it proceed, whence 
is it that I weep ? Tell me then, why I cannot reftrain 
my tears. They are abundant, but not diftreffing ; 
I feel a gentle fatisfa&ion, in indulging them. Per- 
hafx* the fadaefs which our companion excites, is 
^without pain, without agitation ; it does not carry us 
far from ouiiblves, on the contrary it brings us back 
*o thijak What would I far ? 1 Mow not. 
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Adieu* i. $ wUb t© telj^ypu • • . . .but . . ♦ • •>. I cao write, . 
*p more/ ~, \* 
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JL AMaMsn*i(mjfeirt^mgtafetoutfor'BoutiK)iu 
M. de Termes goes there with me>; we (ball proceed 
without flopping. The poor CoijBt de Piennes is in 
danger ; , he Jias a high fever and terrible- convulfions> 
vhe refufys all afliftance, is rude to every one,, drives* 
all away, who approach him* His fitter gives him up,; 
he calls,* unceafingly, upon Madame de MartLgues, * 
thinks he fees her, fpeaks to her, he makes her the" 
mildeft reproaches , afks her pardon for having obli- 
ged her to abfent herfelf, entreats her to forget his v 
love 9 promifes never to knportune her on the tubjeft 
agaiu, then he gives vent to the moft bitter com-** 
vptMtits, he Wiihea to run after fce*, tb bring, her 
ba<*k, to m*fty hers or flab himfelf before her ey«s£ 
jWrof bis fe*vtuit9€a»fearc^y hold him in his bed.; 

V His condition, afflicts, my heart* he may dle.l 
Great God i ff fo forrowful jui ^event^ mould proceed * 
fpoip her iipprudeijt 4*gfet, what grief* ^atreinbrfp/ 
wpuld pojfon tfce days qf Madame de Martigues! iRte^ 
goodnefs of jjer hjeartis wellkWvn tb me, ibe is^ 
heeaUefs,- bpt not .cruel. I am going to look for ; 
h$r. - A#* exprqfs, letters continually f<ant t , cannot \ 
perfuadeher to return, no other perfon has , the** in - 
fluence ov^r her mind which fhe ; permits$ne to^ave; - 
Jowet£j»ftep to friejuKtyp....". but they call nie"! 
ayay, Xerosis t%*&% % I m^ftj eave ^ou. Adieuf I 
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I'RfiTtfKNTED yefterday vefv !a<e", ©h*e*rte*i 
ing my houfe I found a note from M. de Montalais , 
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• it was the' anfwer to an ordinary civility ; t diS not 
doubt it, but his well known hand, my name written " 
4>y him, gave me fo great •a-e*notion, that my trem- 
bling fingers could fcarcely break the leal. Read 
the copy of this note; • • . * , 

..: The Mahquis of MoNTAtAts to Madame 

i> . . . .-. do 6AHCEBRE* 

The part l %u7uchjau deign to take in tnj affliction^ 
3/fadam^ is indeed* capable of softening its severity. 
What a consolation to receive the 'proofs of your remenu 
italic?, stfymr goodness I What 1 you weepjbr me I you, 
Madam I Ah ! ' cherish this generous feeling! I have 
long. deserved y our compassion. Shall a day hereafter be 

permitted me...* May 1 J>resume y Madaxfi No % 

my heart dares yet express ontyVhe sentiments of gratitude 
and respect* . 

v...Y«, without doubt, he will be permitted to ex* 
pnefs all the feelings of his foul ; with what pjeafure 
IhaUIJifteri Iq his aw wall Is he not worthy of ay my . 
tenderjxefs ? Sure of being heard) ah ! let him fpeak i 
toy heart and my hand fliall be the reward of his eon- 
ftant affectiQn. , No my friend, no, I will not jnake 
hifu purchafefcy diftreffing doubts the good I deftine ■ 
for Mm. I dcfpife-th* little artiUdes of ferf loVe* *■ 
dislike a woman tfiatis capafcte of amiSting the man 
ihe 'loves, Yrhen honor does not fortftd her to be 
imcere, to render Mm happy.' I can fay to "M.-de • 
JMohtaJais, I place my happiness in adding 1 to yours. 
But will he fpeak ? will he dare to fpeak? He thinks 
xne fo haughty, fo indifferent . .... Ah i 'What !a'fe*r 1 
why give xnyi'elf up io k 2 What a prope»fity I have 
*o diftrefc myfelf I 

I am much fatigued with my journey , I have 
brought back Madame de Martigues* Surprifed at 
feeing me, {truck with the occauon of my coatings 
atfe^tedbymy reproaches* the did sot Jfefttaje 19 
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fellow roe. Her Impatience upon* the road, h~er de-' 
jeStton, her fears in coming into Paris have, fufii- 
ciently convinced me that fhe had no dengn to 8?f- 
trefs her friends or her lover. Her prefence* her 
tears, hefconlbh-ig- promifes have produced the ef- 
fect we expected from them- The pleafure.of feeing 
her again- has reftored the Count de Piennes» tohitiF- 
feif I he no more wifhes to die ; he eagerly accept*, 
the aid he fefufed ; hi* fever i& conuderabiy abated, 
hope revives him, and in. a few days he will be well. 
'Adieu; 1 am going: tefeek the. nepofe I am; much 
'in need of. Madame de Coramingea . writes me that 
the Marquia de* Mont&tai*: is very fad t very folitary; 
"he i4 tbrittin-*, fhefaya, ihe strangestpryectt. What 
does ike nvi«n by thia expref&ott? Adieu* 
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• J. CANNOT ftrffe'r in a reafonable man mj tttlt 
jaft prejudice. You have a very falfe idea of the font*. 
mants of Madame da Marttguea * (he loves the Count 

fU Piennes, fhe. really fears to render him unhappy* 
jby giving hevfelf to him-' He luis loved me fo long, 
,&i4,foe to me yefterdayj he tuts fo eagerly defired 
.to obtain me, he has been fo much in the habit of 
Seeking, to pleafe me, of occupying himfelf with en- 
deavour* to conquer my refinance ; his imagination 
so greatly exaggerates the charms of his triumph, 
that this love, fo tender, .fo pafiioiiate, will have per- 
t naps the lame fate with' thole flrong. and ardent 
wjihes^.tUe accompjifninent of which ever fall far 
Ihort of the expe Nation. Ah i how is the void to fee 
filled I what fhall compenfate for the lofs of thofs 
amiable illuflons? He will ceafe to love me; ac- 
cuftomed to reign over bis heart, haw fhall I fupport 
JUs indifference. I fhall hate him if he dates to 
Aew it* We jbajl both complain; wearinefs will 
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"render him wretched, fpite and vanity will make me- 
**Jury. Think what a fate our friends are wifhing 
.for us». 

. / JJut let us leave Madame de Martigues » let me 
;ipeak of myfeif, my dear Count. I am going to 
-aftoniih you. I am delighted , can you %&tfs how? 
ewith my. He ward. The tirefbme papess which hi- 
.thertoi could never being myfeif tQ read over on tign- 
•ingv arc now before me>I,am gieafed in calculating 
any revenue , it is muck augmented by the attention 
and expert ttaaagemcu* of the. honeft Raimond* and 
il have to thank you for glaring him tohi»e. In trea- 
ting -ray tenants with gentleqek, it rejatttiag a few 
of my righto, . JL now enjoy a yeaiij ia**»O:pS;?lQ,OQ0 
livres. Ah ! how interefled am I becoming in my 
eflate! we know the value**? riches only in wifiung 
to fpread them, to {hare them with our friends, to give 
the pefleffion 0f fh<m to ftp^h'^. Ifcr the firft time 
in my life, I contemplate with fatisfafction, with de- 
Jf8Jh*r*htfi*y forhiae*« eoj*Wte*f&ter tfca* it fc a» inde- 
pendent, <»<*, tf at 1 *w* iifpefc of it. . 

M. <fe Mohtilais nvift fhon return to Pairis , it is 
Indeed ailoi\iihing that' Madame de Martigues (ays 
hotMug tp me of him. They write however ; I know 
it. &h* ufed to talk to ifce of hhn at a time when 
her filenpe would hate been more proper. At pre- 
Tent, .what rellrams' her ?— -But the illnefe of Count 
tie Piennes Occupies her; this is natural indeed. 
<iood heaven 1 how I am moved in thinking of this 
return of the Marquis! What! fhail I fee him again? 
will he fpeak t» me ? Adieu; You negleft me.foo 
much , two polls' have arrived without your tetters. 
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LAV I <i>eafc' to you of ihyfelf, my dear 
Count i can I fpeak to you of others ? there are mo* 
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ments when all our ideas are concentered in ourfel vea \ 
when we perceive nothing *m the univerfe but* pii'r- 
felves, our own wifhes, their obje6t! A gentle hope : 
had calmed the agitations of my heart, agreeable 
fchemes filled my mind; now I am uneafy. Madame 
de Comminges has juft written to me I do not know>' 
what fhe wifhes to make me underftand j 1 compre-;. 
hend nothing ia her letter, precifely nothing , and yet 
this letter troubles me, agitates me* M. de Mbnta- 
lais, fhe fays, is (till deje&ed, Hill thoughtful an<jt 
fad ; flill dwelling on the singularity of a step which he 
should blame himself much for taking. She would ima- 
gine, that he regrets the lofs of that fortune of which 
he is deprived by the death of his wife, if the proposi* 
tions of the Count de Rqye did not abfolutely preclude 
this- idea. 

What does Madame de Comminges mean to 
fay? the heir of the Marchionefs makes proportions 
...... Ah ! of what kind are they ? the Count de 

Roye has a- niece, very young , fhe is yet at the con 

vent. Does he wifh Can it be ... . She is the 

heir of the Marfhalefe de Roye ; they call her char- 
ming Ah ! my God. ! Madame de Comminges 

ought indeed to explain herielf or be hlent ! 

How in an inftant are the feelings of the heart 
changed I How much do the blefiings of Hfe. depend 
on the imagination. Ah ! why was mine yefterday 
amufed with fuch flattering idea*?, whence arofe the 
delightful emotions ? How the letter of Madame de 
Comminges has deftroyed the fweet illufion which 
wa3 beginning to feduce, , to .charm my heart ! I was 
rcjojcirig in my freedom, my wealth ; have. I not flill 
thefe advantages ; has any one torn them from me? 
Ah ! what is it then that I regret ? I never could like 
the Count de Roye* Do you not think as I do ? I 
hate thefe active, tempers, tbefe eager, officious peo- 
ple, whofe importunate zeal is not fo much a proof of 
attachment, as the cffeft of their reftlefs humor, of 

M 2 
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*l>e.neceTity they feel of having fomething to do: 
i.L'udfhip is ever in motion, would always fhew 
itlelf, al vays be of fervice ; it intrudes, embarrafles ; 
)ftcii 4cflru6live ; how many delight in troublefome 
j ^ in ;rely from the warmth of a tender inter- 
fiy dear Count, this fort of friendship begets in- 
gratitude, and indee i deferves it. I have received 
oa: ofyour letters ; you congratulate me. Alas ! for 
what ? I am loved, you fay ? I natter myfelf no more* 
I once thought that this idea would have filled my 
foul with fear ; but lately it afforded an inexprefnble 
latisfaclioh ; alas ! it has. now fled ; it is effaced ; too 
truly do I fpeak ; I fcarcely dare to wiih an elucida- 
tion. 

The propofition of the Count de Roye, the long 
abfence of the Marquis, bis profound fadnefs, the li- 
fence of Madame de Martigues, every thing alarms 
me, aftli£ls me ; and you do not return ? New engage- 
ments ftill detain you ? In telling me this, you double 
my diflrefs". Adieu. 



L 
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IT was not neceffary to laugh at my fears, to> 
pke upon the suspicions of sensible hearts. My con- 
jectures were too true. My fate is decided ; yes, 
ray: dear Count, abfolutely decided. I was born un- 
fortunate ; I. mail ever be fo. 

The Count de Roye, the preflmg Count de 
l*.oye, offers his niece to M. dc Montalais, with the 
e (late. of his firfl wife and all the fortune of the young 
heirefs. The behaviour of the Count is very diiin- 
tereftedj very noble, it is admired, bpalled of. It 
feems that his niece muft be the only perfon capa- 
ble of. repairing tiie lo:fcs of the Marquis, they ap- 
plarid this generous friendship. Committees is full uf 



DE PA NCR R&E. iff 

it ; he has fatigued Madame de Thianges with a* long 
and tirefome letter on the fubject.* He confcders 
the offer as accepted, he fays ; and without doubt it is. 
For what reafon Ihbuld it be re'eSled? And' why 
fhould Comminges fpeak of it ? Do they announce 
an affair of this kind when it is not certain ? A mar- 
riage thus confided, is a marriage refolved upon and 
fixed. 

Ah! what! have I done my dear Count, .what 
have I done ? To what a fatal paflion has my heart 
abandoned itfelfi M. de Montalais was engaged? 
how imprudent! I loved him; I wept. He is free* 
and I ftill weep i New ties are going to be formed 
which, will forever take away the hope I had of being 

his, of yet loving Ah ! why did I not avoid 

him, why have L not fled ? Whit vain considerations 
have detained me i But did I fufpeet m/ heart of fa 
much weaknefs ? 

Before I faw this dangerous man, I thought 
myfelf fare of maintaining my indifference- ' Thofe 
who mowed me their defire to triumpn over it, ap- 
peared as open enemies whofe plans it was eafy to 
dif concert. I armed myfelf againil them with that 
ditauil which aroie from the unhappinefs of my ririt 
engagements ; a fad experience defended ms from 
the charm of this delightful,' this cruel pamoi. Sen- 
iible to friendihip alone, I enjoyed the certainty of 
having hupired it, the iatisfa;tion of reciprocating 
it, m/ tranquil anl happy days glided into a peace- 
ful calm; tiie dole -of each day left me in thi hope 
that the next would bring the fame uninterrupted 
pleafures. Ah 1 how diderent was this time Iron* 
that which is marked with trouble, with agitation i 
I did not think myfelf in danger-; I was not attack- 
ed ; I did not fufpecfc a lover concealed* under the 
character of a friend ; too late have I examined m? 
heart » 
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A Umer conceded; and upon what authority is 
this title given ? Madame <Je Martigues has amufed 

me; he does mot love me Ah! I would with 

to be alone in the uniyerfe, to fee op one, to care 
for nobody! every thing wounds me, every body is 
troublefomc— The looks of curioJity feem anxious 

to p e net rate the diftreffing fecret of my foul I 

will retire to the furtheft extremity of my eftate; I 
will live there unknown ; I wilh to renounce the 
#orld where one is fo apt to wander, where under 
the inviting appearance of pleafure, regret and bit* 
terneft are ever concealed* My friend, do not dif- 

fuade me from* this resolution Ah ! my God, 

muft we be farther feparated. Your affectionate 
cenfolations are fo much wanted I Adieu* Pity me, 
pity me I pray you. 
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tH! partake of my joy ; the gentleft hopes 
grow up in my heart. You are rjght, my dear Count, 
I am loved ; I can no more doubt it, I wifh nevjsr a- 
gain to dou^t it. Amiable, generous Montalais .1 .He 
refufesjher, yes, he refufes Maderaoifelle de Roye.^ 
Her youth, her fortune are not to be put in competi- 
tion.with the tender sentiments another inspires. Another; 
Ah ! my God what other? 

Madamfc de Thianges this moinent leaves me ; 
the has lhewn me a letter from Comjninges. I have, 
read it ten times ; 1 cannot read it often enough. An 
anient an4 secret passion engrosses, he says, the heart of 
the Mfirquis $ "fie avows it without naming the object ; 
to refine a lady of sixteen^ nobJe, rich and handsome is 
indeed to make a great sacrifice. I know of. but one per* 
son who appears to be worthy of M. de Montalais. Stri- 
king resemblances of character must naturally unite their 
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hearts .... I cannot ie more explicit ; t wish not t<x de- 
ceive myself. Shew my letter y I pray you , to 'Madame 
-de Sancerre. Her penetration may be Useful. Ask her 
ifshi will assist mj in g-je&Ug this person so fccretlj*, 
ib truly loved- * i 

I cannot exprafs to you my furprife at being nam* 
el. I biuihed ; my heart beat with violence- I 
dared not raife my eyes ; I feared the queftiens 6i 
Madame de Thianges ; but more cccmpted by the ia* 
terefts of her brother, than attentive to my emotion*, 
me ufked ms if Comtainges had fald any thing o^ 
Madame ds Martiguea. I affured her, no, and her 
curiofify extended no farther^ 

The Marquis is fjoing into Languedoe with the 
Count de Roye ;, their aftairs arealmoft fettled. Be- 
fore his departure he will £ome to Paris* After fo long 1 
«n abfeyace,. fo hard a reltraim, what a, pleaftre -ill 
4* giye.mfc to, fee hi»i again, to rc^ad in his looks, ]efi| 
timid, lefs conflrained, this passion which engrossef 
his J&art. W^at ! .will he fpeak to me? fhall I hear 
the fount! of Ins dear 'voiee ? will he declare his love ; 
and I Itftcn to H without abfuih ? ihaH I be permitted 
to raifc ait eyes' upon him full of tenderness and f*- 
tisfd&ion: tan I recompenfe him for the feerifie* 
he has made For me? ...♦. Good God t hew rapid* 
\y does hope difperfe the dark eloud which fear ha* 
formed ! How quiekly do our wHhetf ^aee the moft 
fmiling images of delight! Ah ! let u# hot efface 
them ; let us enjoy at leaft -theffe delicious iftafions £ 
let Us leave our fenfes intfie full charm they bring) 
they deceive us perhaps J* but what of this, they 1 give 
us a real pieafure i * « 

My frien& I have need of all yonr indulgence* 
I reafon ill; do I not? but to write fo you, in thofc 
moments when I am not jnyfetf* is to gixe jou * 
fUpi4*4 t p9o*f of my confidence* Adieu* 
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i is changed, all is toft.- My hopes* *** 
juried* my Jeheines of happinefs have vaniihed; I 
Jkave only the fhame left of having yielded to my 
foolifh paflion* 

Madame de Commiages came yeflerday from 
^JPletiU, to which place flie returns to-morrow ; fhe* 
arrived at my bQufe* This hafte to fee .me excited 
JB my mind a thoufand flattering ideas r Lrecollecled 
^.the letter of ^omminges j , his- wife had juft left the 
'Marquis i waa going to f peak to me of him,.*... 
Ah i how nty thoughts wandered 1 1 defired, I dread- 
ed an interfiling explanation j my hopes were cru- 
elly .deceived'! »My friend,/ mi you believe it* 

M. de Montalais is attached to no one here ; he 
Vifhes to retire far from the court ; he is going to his 
leat in the country, to fhut himfcif up there, to live 
Mone -. . ... « Ah, the ungrateful man I does* he know 
thathehadfrienda? < 

. c We have- great^ mifUSxo the character of thi* 
jnan, too n&uch boaKedoi - lie has not that fuperi*. 
.oritXi which. b&s. bejen attributed ti bfew * Where i» 
jtyefi \ias gre*t*psiof s*ul t Whereithefe devoted scnti- 
[merits, this unalterable independetice 7 . What { does he 
/eel himfeif. hunted at the diminution of his fortune \ 
. Poeajhe bl^th to appear, again with left, eclat,, does 
h$ regret the vain pomp he feemed fo much to defc 
W^'TT—r5u^ M%demoiieUe de Roye was. going to re- 

l&re l^efe jadvjftj^ges, to add. ne.w eltate^ He 

Was i^u^ihei^fwirUi^edljer,. and for whom?.. He 
is in love JkyskComminges ; he can have little eiteera. 
for the object of his love, if he is not willing to owe 
Her. .•••.it is alka inyftery to me- He refufos 
*f uumoifelle de Royc and goes to live at Montalais; 
*te, to go away i lo leave us, fcrfake us forever! 
What paffioh, what faertfiee is fpoken of ? Why is-my 
*mnr mentioned ? And the penetrating, prophetic Mar 



dame de Martigues, fo weM tnftrudted, fo certain 
of the fentiments of her sensible friend* Where dfd (he 
tike her ideas;? how did (he* dare to Ual4fcfe,Xo re- 
peat to me he loves jr&u, he adores j*», A* « unhmppyii 
What proof had file 'of this? ..... Ah, me! mf 
dear Count, how could I alarm myfeif fo long at * ' 
love which I have not infpired ? Why fr*ve I ronftro- : 
ed the fimple marks of efteem into proofs of a. ten* 
der fenthnent? Seduced 07 my own weakhefk • *•'/ 
. . . • f have no confidence in myfeif All my inflec- 
tions are affli&ing, humiliating. Of whom can I 
complain; Alaai my own mines have alone de* 
ceived me. 

But what fyread ever the countenaneroT M. ' de : 
Montalais this affecting, expreffite languor ? Why • 
could he never fpeak to me without concern, without ; 
amotion? Why did he feem to fear me i Commifi^ 
gesfneaks without the Jeaft hefitatioii; he is in fov* 9 
he faya. Ah ! whom then does he loye ? Why aik , 
me to affift him in his conjectures? Am I connected, 
with tho lady ? Is it my misfortune to "be her friend? ; 
*■— But if he is in love, Why does he wifh to bury ; 
hiinfelf in his retreat? - , 

You fee, my dear Count, I am defined not to 
know the moft agreeable fentiments without the bit* * 
tereft 4iftrefs, I ought to fubmit to my capricious 
fortune, happy at leaft in having fceen able to c©n* : 
ceal from every eye my indifcrefct fbndnefe. There 
wi|J not be an ungrateful man to triumph over *ajp v 
tsars, my regrets ; he will not know that he was dear 
to me, that he is ftill dear to me and ever wijl be Co* 
fcs, ever 1 I will weep on his account, T do not wrfli 
to forget him. Adieu. Do not aggravate my. grief 
by your replies. Reafon contradicts the hear^ »ut 
4oea notjperfoade U. 
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X GKJft mmfeia juftt *y. dear Count, vd# 
{ttAtiifc ohanges every tuftaa** It might be iaid-thai 
a>b*ty,.<tt&fignai*t genii* tsfte* a pleafure in. dtftw- 
bingsmji fbul, calming and agitating it again; my 
heart m coiiftaaftlf « moved by fear or hope; pain aad 
pkaftuet are mtrochicetii>y turns, and ibmetimea 
they airo.hk^fejttogetbeo.. . - 

, Madame de, Martigites, Madame de Thranges 
frncfthe Count de Plennes hare been at Pleffis, It 
is 6n return from this' little jourfiey that' Madame de 
Martigue* has at lafl been pleafed to break the afto- 
Hl&ing. titeaae ft* has kept e*#r fince the death of 
the, Marchknefik She ha*J>roken it for the fole pur> 
p»fe of quarrelling, . wWi all that vivacity of which 
ytf tlpaw/fhe iaoapabic. 

-Her reproaches and her anger appeared to .me 
JTery unjuft. In ' pre ventihg the vifit of Madame de 
Comminges and M. de Montalais, my two friends 
had thought that I would accompany them to Pleffis; 
hew could I permit ihyfelf to take (uch a ftep ! Ma- 
dame de Martigues is abfolutely vend at my refufal; 
fhe returns in a very ill-humor indeed. M. de Mou- 
talais Witt :g©, fee faye* he w& rUn/rom,Mademe de 
<Sa*otaref -«he knows fhe is indifferent, insensible^ fraud j 
his reaibn will determine him to combat* te coae^ter 
his affe&ion, to meet no more the .ohjac^of an useless 
fqm<M) a pamoa defiined never to be jretwnecl, ne- 
ver to;fee jtotfenate* 

\ .How unadvifedly doe* Madame de Martigues 
a£l ! He wifhes to retire to a diftance and it is of me 
ilie complains ! What! can fhe not detain' him, en- 
xbufage him to hope, perfuade him riot to forfakeus 
without beijig affured— — \ What; my friend, the' 
Marquis de Montalais believes me infeniible? he 
who has caufed me to fhed fo many tears, does he . 
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think rae proud, indifferent; Alas! I am dill dtftined 
not to be kilowft. ' A \ ■"; ' '* '" -- -•' 

* 1 willied to open ray Tieart to my jycWiafe friend; ! 
but foxne one interrupted us. Ixun loved ; it js a ' 
dear, c&nfoling certainty* ; what is there yettofepa- 
rate me from the Marquis I Does it become me to . 
remove the barrier ^ "can 1 take s hngie itep* Our- 
fcx is not permitted ?-— •Doe* not Madame de Man- * 
tig ues fufpect the fate of my heart * bow much ha*e : 
I feared the penetration of> M. de. Afantalaisi what* 
care havel taken to conceal) from hip the tender:* 
imprel&onl^^^Now: I would wiuWrknow.not ufoat . 
~^Yet if you were berel ;Afo v My God! what .a 
dettihy is mine- Adieu* 
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/HI fcpw my fenfes are agitated !. JVI. BJout-* 
talaia .is at Pari? ; he* arrived yefterday'very Jate at! 
the Jioufe of Countlde Piennes ;' Madaiqe de Mar-; 
tiguea writes me this; her note contains notjung 
elfe ;* ijidced Madame, de Martlgues l^come's^nf^ 
portable. " ' .*.*./ 

He ,ia here, himfelfl.ETery .hoxw, ev^jy ano- 
raent may bring him to my Sight ; * and wiir'he * not, 
leek me? will ho bav$ '.the fiaprice to avoid ^rie? 
Surely hfccaanQtdifpenfe with feeing me ; politeqefs 
will not permit Kim.— — -^fy dearXount, how my 
heart . beats, the leau noife occafions a violent palpita^.' 
tion y t Al?» frgm whence do^s it proceed ? why this 
ftrange emotion ? I have fi> much defired the return , 
of this amiable B*an» I have drawn fo many deljght- * 
fui images of the "tint moment when "my e>es ii^uld^ 
be tixed oh his— now 1 fear— — Alas4 if he fhoula v 
come to bid me a !aft adieu, if this moment, io 
much wiihed for, ihould become the molt cruel of ray 
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life .w hat do I hear? a carriage enter % it. is it* 
mourning*— \t is^-itis £$. I _am breathlefe. Ah I pae, 
hbwfooJifhl */~ " " : ' " " " " :: *■*".. - 

. Nmc p'xfak in tjie evening, . 
• You imagine me penetrated with the iiveUeft joy* 
or given up to the proftntodeft fedaefiu . It is 8*t <ei- 
ther, not at all, 1. am^-whatl JLknow not how to e*- 
ptefswhatrfcam*. Whatmuiihectbought of (uch.coa- 
dtiefJ paffionate: iirhis letters* xnld iniii^ tobverfa- 
tion, the marquis*rbe does not Jora me, lie no Um- 
gfcr lovesme* Thehonefty of; hi* heart haaiorced. 
him for along tqn!e tocbmlWhia>inclmatJon. Bbfc-has 
at length triumphed over it, .without doubU . Mea 
have a happy temper, they feldom retain a defire 
which they cannot gratify ; and then he has heard, 
no doubt, of my indifference^ my prid e ** »\ wilh no 
more to love him, .1 wffii 1 Iputrntfer feen him. 

HoAy different have I found him fj-oin ftirofelf 1 
fefioi\s, embarraifei, his r looks wahJered over every 
part of ttiy perfon, he feemed anxious to avoid meeting * 
mfhe. Obliging ^ueft'ions did not : open his heart W 
confidence* If Madame de Termes' had not entered, 
a' mournful filedce would have lucceeded to the moil 
languid conversation. 

. . * 1 aix to &p rt in company with hHti tnis i ^evening 
aj: the'fioufe of Madame deTfoanges; and^ is this 
becaufe I couft not exfcufe^myjfelf ?' Sut what pretence 
lialf I make, what imagine?— -All nry 'ffifpoktionsure 
cfianged. 1 do not know tEaT I have a ihigle wifh ; 
my feelings are almbft extinguifheti. Oh} what an 
ill mood tobeinrMadscine de Ter&iCs is here, ihe 
is reading while Ihe waits fbr'me. We 7 ga'together. 
If I r may believe my felf, t have the head-ach, the va- 
ppur$— Let Ais go, I will believe nothing; - Adieu* 
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LET TE R LII. 

'Ewe crftfetf laltiiyotl ; one <I<tea aofPknowtan* •' Heis 
**mim*ty*refti*v*d ; heispleafedtofcee^hisfrtends 

- Inr tm<^&*h m dhe kno*% 4ny thro^'of' hi^de- 
£g*4 ?qfe <f&yk nothing of the part he wiihes to<afc* ; 
this tfSifk^iiirapportable-; I no longer love him;' I 

- bfelieve I hate him ; and' Madame de Martigues^per- 
fe£lly refervedr perfectly myfterions, tHinks proper 
to* be ' prudent j hot? to interfere 4n the affairs of other* ; 
fite-alfo *ft'reffes ; me* : A 

• ; To <ee)t mf witn fo rauci eagernefs* to fee me 
*;*er,y day, and to 'be ijlent^tp fay7*notn'ing tomp! 
No, 1 he hai not/aid any tiling.* What does he mea$ J 

. Is it for me to fceiv an^ explanation ? Ah i let him,go f 
let fcim itay . a-V^y, his coad^t, his view*, ^imiejf, 
all becqm? yery indifferent. ,. ... 

i . To be filent, perfeveringly filent I What can be 

* the re>(cn of nfs-tiienctr? Vvny does he repreffe'his 
feelings ? \ es, : he dot* reprefs themV AJ1 his a6li- 
ontfdircover a li/ery itrquie-ude. My friend,' his 
foul is agitated ; His eyes' are tixed upon me, he iighs, 
opens his lips, is about to fpeak, he heiitates, Sud- 
denly he ilndes to a dhtance from me, and when he 
returns, it is with an air of having gained a victory 
over himfelf, or efcaped from fome imminent danger. 

Can you imagine ?— — -\h I what a fad thought 
rifes in my mind. He fears me, perhaps I borne 
falfe (ale has prejudiced, fyiui agayiit m/ temper ; 
Sanqerre was thought to }>e fo unfortunate • without 
doul?t jthe A^arquis dreads a wiiie. Someone enters, 
GojQki G94 !. itis. fee. .... 

Eight & clock in the evening. 

So moved, fo afftedted, fo charmed !— -Shall I 
write * yes, I -wilt haften to impart to the bofom of my 
fincere friend, a part of the joy which-filfcrmtiie^ 4 
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He has at laft fpoken— »Ah J iflovcfcxaafesiin- 
rea|^» r -wH»£<i*rfWlfe^ ***> alio occa- 

.-uecgafefcit^ repe^^l **, a^d Ifafavffra WHjfcr* pf 
. ^riAa*. haf <hf indeed rdHfeufft'ttfa i\* ^P^ hPtift 
~ my agitation was fo greai i . «; ■ ■■ ! <> fee feu& a> )&} fe*t ♦ 
. to fief} my J^dttgWtJy. preifed between his, to read 
- ia his animated $yes all thofe fentiments which the, 
tongue fcarcejy &ues to expref&j lib &&hs* an elo- 
quent nience, his tears — —Ah ! m$ friend* what a 
moment ; I wept ; he threw las mm around me ; my 
*nead inclined' upon' taybofom; I fpoke, I know not 
what 1 faid; his gratitude, his transports, apprifed 
tie that the fecret of my heart had eicaped. Ah ! I 
wilt no longer conceal my ft nubility; i have fufierc d 
loo much already from fo painful a conitrainU 1 take 
a pkafure in faying, in repeating that 1 loveMonta- 
* lai& - f I um going to be his companion, his happy 
companion. Ah I my God* the emotion by which I 
haze juit been agiialed, has diipelled my fkdneis. I 
was a£di£lcd, lain beloved; with what rapidity ata- 
xic moment has effaced the remembrance of regrets 
the moil lively, the moll recent I Grief and the idea 
*6i* Montaluis can never be prefented to my mind at 
the fame timw. By a conieiiion which I interrupted, 
entrcaung that the fob je£t may never be renewed, I 
haVe i earned the realbn of his nience* My fortune 

* prevented the avowal of his love. He ihouid not have 
'• feared that fufpicions • would have been excited ref- 
lecting the -motives ; o£ his fuit. Every one knows the 

* ttobfcnefd of his foul, 1 am going then to unite myfelf 
to the man 1 love, to gratify all the wiihes of a heart, 
tender, fcnuble, generous, conftant* Ah t my friend, 
wnat a fmiling proipec^ouena before me. Well may 

-you tell me, / toft you .af thU t I was right* You 

% *h»uld 'ham btlUved itii^ 'Ah! indeed X do. new be- 

UevVvbi^ Aa^euV .".".' ..,.."- 
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• T • • ■ 

JL HE details I you afk the details, my dear 
Count ? If I were to yield to your requeft I flioul^ 
appear to you out of my fenfes; my foul is in. that 
fweet intoxication which cannot be ipoken. And 
fince I have fo long tired you with my griefs , ihalj 
I fatigue you now with my joy ? We fpeak eafily of 
our dittrefs; there is uniformity in the Sentiment $ 
but how ispleafure to be told? Who can Iketch its 
H$ht and rapid traces I We feel this pleafure ; the 
glowing heart acknowleges its gentle impulse ; it 
paifea away, it is renewed, it efcapes reflection ; to 
wiih to examine it is to lofe it in a moment, tQ di r 
minuh it perhaps, too often, indeed, to deftroy it. 

We are to be married at the end of this month, 
without orientation j decency requires that this fhould 
be difpenfed with. A diipute of intereft yefterday 
Came near to break the match. M. de Montalais 
perilled in wi hiug to leave me the fcparate right 
to m/ whole fortune and the entire- difpofal of it. 
He refufed to have the property vetted in hjm. What 
a pleasure would he nave withheld. I could never 
have confented to give him my hand without the 
fortunate addition of my edate, which might repair 
the lofs of his. T\ie Count de Piennes offers -to be 
the arbiter of this diiference. M. de Termes*nd he 
will draw the articles according to my directions* 
I wi hthat M. de MoiUalais ihould be rich, ihould 
be independent. If heaven one day deprive him of 
a wife, chofen by his heart, his regrets will all be 
for her ...... But what a fombre thought 1 Madame 

dc iVtartijues corns* in very apropos, to divert me. 

From Madams de Martxgues. 

She i3 going to aflc you if you do not admire her 
talents at negotiation ? Oh 1 I have had the greateft 
difficulty • . . . • Madame de Sancerre and M. de Mon- 
n 2 



138 ADELAIDE 

talab have troubled me beyond all expreflW ; A 
"hundred times did I think of giving them «^. So 
tnuch referve on one fide, to mueh refpecl* and ti- 
midity an the ether; fitch grave levers, fo fad, 
wretched ? They did -riot dare to lc*>k at each ether, 
could not fpcak ; ahd yet if you will permit me to fay 
it, they loved c?ch other to a fotfy ! I have united 
them, I have rendered them happy \ think Jaqyr 
much they are delighted^ charmed! In return for 
my oares, my friendship, the HBgtateful couple 
wouFd peHTuade mi to niy rum. Thoy have- ibade 
me fign, by furpviie I. believe, -the dreadful" oontraft 
. . . . -4 We!},' the die is call, and I mutt accompany 

Madame de Saftcerre to the altar.. This aftaniflaes 
you, xneaUb; but fo it is- Count, dp Piennes has 
abfolutely loft his wits ; he ivill, marry or die. Qh ! 
ne ihjiil not die,; belhajl marry'; I fay fo, I fwear ft } 
the 4 ftcree ? * s irrevocable;. •••••• poor Pienues 1 

what a lofo does he venture to incur I I am his friend ; 
he wilhes me to be Ini wife; what a difference.! X 
pity i .frim/rorn,my heart; I cannot look. upon hifivas 
my hufb and, without giving juyfelf up to compafliofu 
t have not, however, to A reproach xnyfejf for having 
advifed fuch an ill affair* I have tried ail in, my 
power to avert it; it is the mod wretched fancy! 

• •. Adieu. _ Congratulate me on the marriage 

of Madame de Sancerre and confole me for my own. 
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OUR letter has given me extreme pleafure. 
7^ very thing you, fay/of the- Marquis enchants me. 
He alone merited mj heart? Ivjas the only woman worthy 
of possessing it? mr friend, thin eulogy- is great in- 
deed ! To be thought worthy of a man fo deferring* 
of efteem, is* to gain -a flattering" reward*, on ample 
recompence for thofe virtues which are fo diiRcuit 
in practice, ' 
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M» de Mdntalaia has j»fc test jnae. Sfe goe# 
with the. Count. de Rdyi t^Wkc Jorae" neteffary a*> 
Tangeraentd for .the fetttcntent dWrair a&airte A* 
imrtuai coifideuce and fobeinkhip «nito^b«nhi:.ti^ 
talk, wili foon, beaccamjfa&hed. . Already do X tee}* 
little fkcbiefa; I doc not wifc.to indulge it*. JUld in oft- 
der u diipel tUs gtataa ^*hich^it may:'hm^ J am 
going to teii you o£ fefery extraordinary ctfars^ct 
whq has lately jnade iris appearance: Aere,'. .And will 
eonxxniraicjte *$«* ydu^fhe diaft impertinent tettfet yon 
fcave~eveT bftaMx>f..> I went jteileralay wiih Aladapa* 
de Majrtigaesrto %iilinttepcha4t , i to took %t£anae»a£i* 
articles r*bick> had bein lateiy* imparted... A. ftran* 
ger quite *efifaieteaj>ie for bis co(t\y andiiingular d'refil 
was .examining., foxae .etnbrpjdered lilks ; . he found 
tlie;^jall^ad; refuted them *!£ t^Ke'd'a great deaL 
&oagKt\nothmg and threw the' la<l/ 6£ thefhby &tq 

« Picture tor yoitrfelf a- raua^o^abaiit thirty: y«ar» 
of age, of an overgrown- fignre^-& canapiexidn ex* 
tremely f viracthy,, Javge .ftaring e^es, an open-counte- 
nance, good en6ughVah,aulLWaf d.alij t Ioud quick voice, 
an ill carriage, expreiltug htmfell with harihnefs and 
adding now and then a levy polite words to his un- 
couth and confufed phrafes* • 

Madame* de STartigues .atjaufed herfelf* highly iff 
Uftening to hi in,, thought h'im.pleaiant, laughed at* 
what he faid, and at the embarraffmenf of fhe lady* 
who Was extreincry hurried^ tired,, fatigued) wiihedt 
to wait 01^ us, and complains i that (he was detained 
\>y the gemUman* SKe named \ii botli, and i heard with" 
flirprife this geixikm^n exclaim* MaZdmi dc Sanccrre^ 
if ho Ttl\€ Countess de Sahcerre ? Ixi fpeaking tkis,*he th re w' 
upon the floor twenty pie cos of lilks, ruihecf tdwardv 
us, looked fteadily at ma, leaned againll a pillar of 
the rnttVn **hich iUioJ near us^remaiiied unmoved, 
with- his w eye«. fixed- upon 4 lute, fete.juwiKkvhafc °I*»* 
appearing like a man petrified. 
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Madame L 4 4igues burft into a loud laugh- 
ter ; the fort of Savage] was' not at .all afie&ed'by it ; 
troubled by his ' ^tfencej I deferred my purchafes 
till another time JN advanced to go out. The odd 
being, recovering the recollection he had feemingly 
lo% haflened to put bimfelf . in my way, preiented 
me hit hand and, bowing very low, begged the per- 
mission; the honor, the gratifiurtiom the felicity to help 
m± to defcend the fteps# was afraid to mortify him 
by a refufai ; he conducted me So ay carriage* pro* 
' nonnciag his worda very inarticulately .and exclaim* 
'log, Madam.! . . . . Enchanted 1 .who coidd have told me ? 

What a lucky rencounter \ I was just going *°* All 

it changed* i Shall .J' have the -honor •• .. To wish you 
tocll \ • • . . / caaaat speak* my pay confounds mt* 

A fpUndid carriage was waiting for him at the 
door,, furro unded by negro fervants handfom.ly drefc 
fed, With their' carcaneta and rich caps. Madame 
de Martigues fent back to afk his name ; but the 
merchant did not know, it. At four o'clock 1 re- 
ceived this, aftaniihutg letter. 

The letter of Mon s. dk Morinzer ta 
Madame de Sancerre. 

Madam, * 

IT is the fashion here to make .use of much turning 
and many round-about, ways to explain one's self* At ti*e 
ejtd of an hour yon find nothing said. I speak to be un- 
derstood* And this it is, J hatte to say. I loveycu 'with 
all my heart, I have twice made the tour of the world ; 
I have seen women of all countries^ of all complexions ; 
but from one pole to the other they may search In vain for 
your equal. T/ic lady who 'accompanied you this morn ing 
ts beautiful ; she may laugh as much ds she pleases ; 'but y 
upon my wordy she is not to be compared with you. Let 
us co, he to the purpose. K ' \ ' , 

,! I. an well born t slipup scarcely apy eare Y .and-am in* 
pimsession of a Jorge fortune, c Six millions of iiwes p 
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.en* 7iiftidr€&.,&4pe4!,tyt wait tUtooji jQ)p suftTp j.>7anialjJns 
t in th$ finest. p^Yotipie fijrC£"a hteb& l &'jtt''.ypu4& 




luis jbrqtigfii 'mJ kcre % it related in some so f (to you t four 
it relates toyoji.ijk a very /different wanner* Tfus y#v 
vi2I not pnier stand ; I mist explain it toyouheriajier* 

thavk thetiumortafa, Madam*, with tli. prqfound&t 
• respeefi, avCtb \h* liveliest and most -ardent frassi&iy your 
very humble scraa^ > . .: » &&&ai.sa MeaiKauu 

Tfouif answer imtnadiateiyi JflU j*u have m ? Will 
you not Iiawt mteJ* Say yes mr «t* c 

What do you think of this letter? ftertr did a 
lady receive the like; furely the man is infane. Mi- 
' dame de Marttgusi dirie4 here ; : ihe has thought it 
very pleafant to write no upon a ftieet of paper, and 
fend it to him for an anfwer. I would rather have 
feat none. Adieu, my dear Count ; 1 am perfuaded 
to. go to the opera* Madame de Termes does not 
like to fee me fo thoughtful ; Ihe -will not fuffer me 
to ugh; the ungrateful woman 1 How often have I 
left her to weep, to groan i ihe remembers nothing 
of it. * 
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.ONS, de Montalais will not return fofoon 
as was expected. The Marfhal de Saint-Ceran, his 
uncle is very ill at one of his efiates near Poitiers; 
he wilhes anxioufly to fee him ; the Marquis ' goes 
there and his return will depend upon the death is 
recovery of this relation^ *- **••*• * *-- 
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Ah! my; God! obftacles ccnft%ntl^ occuri r*- 
• grit .alvay.s aw;rits"iae V; I 4m fi&ftbfy grieved at Mk 
abfencp, more To 'Indeed than heretofore; and this 
fooliih # f^lWAr"froh^'oVei*. fea, da yon fuppofe 1 am 
"yet, relic wdT^nifiii fcipertinetfcc ?^ Nov &e obfii- 
nately j&ruAsHi his extravagant paflion. WotUfryou 
imagine that lie has Had the audacity to preterit him. 



hi^fnieb* enchanting, fhe"faic£ and*liiftIIy1>V6ke the 
:feai. \Lurri Carp rife4 thai Oichfaois fl^DuliiOu^ll of ad- 
•dr^ffiag ^trrielvet to me* hee> Ipcay ?«u» theityie 

yttimh-cttckanti. Madame de Mart^gue* 

Thelatt^rvof Mons. n&MoRiymJt t*. 

Mapams.ii>* SUncsreju •> .... 




V*i a^mi s fortune wliicH lias happened sincYmy arrival; it 
cj/jrA* n^, to draw, upon me jour disdam. I cdn ottng 

you J name which is wjrth at teasf as much as yours. 

' I do not threaten ; but hear mejl/am resolved to marry 

gou or ruin you, and'/ wish' the jirst was as much in 
my power as is the last* 

I ask to sec you, to speak to you, to make sttyscjf 
known* I can present myself every where, and at your. 
house ( have the best 'right to be admitted. Will you 
receive me 7 Write again no, and you are ruined, sunk 
down forever ;?I Ihall be sorry for it; but I have ny 
honor, and will do what I ought. 

: If this man were not a fool, his infolence would 
"merit the feyereft punifhment j but he is deranged; 
' he inf >ue> me with pity rather than with angerV To 
; £uj7i mew/M me forever I aud this idea of marrying 
'me, ofoeing able to prefent himlelf at my houfe with 



the best right to fe admitted! feut howls it thj^this 
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excites 

tions! Whatv^9t£er % ]feUej-.Vv j^J^y frieiid," 
1 4un v^dopei this. ispotlifpiiy Ke is /ivorTe j'fce vs fc 
. . • * Gceat t God, ^it^pofiiblj ! At what^a time • . , . • 
dreadfuj Veverf^ ! When'jl was jilt BQW&W difpbfc 
c*f . • • ♦ ^e^/mV^ar Count* rfeadj w6w~tfrewholc ; 
extent of xjay pasfortupc.' , . , [ /• %i • . '\ ... j 

vie witty j>r?de).4ty4 ain ?i Fay t soeff fr Maa^ 9 icapi tUpi^ 
what the fear tfaterqiitigjrou fiadf^e£me>to conceal*. 
I deserve jour rcsfcqtj J repeat #t j&goys* 1 *. **& X ?!* 
of^unt&fytpkuit the nephew ^fijoj^ 'mother') 'Has not 
born, to icar^ur, conten^ffm ^{car\ fittfe$oia*tAo*e in* 
strumenU tom&/o&h&f\tW$*\^ 
they '^{HM:qnn^kdj ^/W#£WBf% *&*&*** *r c 
facts onyhioh they %%e\e grpf^^t f™?L W* W ^ 
f Aer 4km( fip ' fight m to .j4u!^F&;9& f^^r'f \V$ «*"•** 
illegal^ that the disinherison' was void%* as Hie Tautts 
charged against me r ^erene^r^bmknt9d^'''l*fia^on^ 
to France* for the ekjMsipMp&-bflsMfkf*shl*$h99$ 
<bgra&ngtrMrifaent si" it sHW textile. d&*,wA»fc»i# 
no ansverfbfitoti 4>ha$'Jme*y*0 to'teytotokyjfodam* 

, ^a I'^othfagj : ^#^ &Jfj 

thoughts ^ he' had ^ang^dj^.nap^e; 1 t>elieyed.he 
was dead; "the ; cilaic £c deipinds^Q 4 |ai^ reftbre£ L 
was going to jgive ; •«> AlasJ- 1 f,mxh\n$ no more oC 
marriage, no more of ;£aj>ftai$f; all is atari^d,-** 
• • Ah! why has Montatais refuted Mademoifelle de 
Rove ? Was it necelRry'he'flteula gfcrtferwftr my 
lake ? Hare I then de^&ttft titW tf ^aAtagas**^* 
lamindei^r. ,v '■ .. ■''» '-'.^ *" ' - -a > 
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HALtilfaMaysbc embarraffed, contrAdi&ed # 
dtftreffediytlicY WillXiat letiae fee th* Count dlif- 
telan ; they prevent ifte from^ritin^ to htm, feck to 
learn ttie part I ought to take* One t>niy appears to 
the to be* proper"; f Tjiib torei ore -him alk My 
friends, particularly M. and Madame de'i ertnes, *p- 
pofe it ftrongfyj they eiantine the bufinefc, confult 
upon it, : give thetnfelVes a great deal^f tfelefs trou- 
ble. Affuredly I 11 all not coirieft * fuit. . €an I dif- 
pute with a && for tfcB.fftate oi^is father, ^ppcfe his 
jufl rights ? .cati I.expofe the , reputation of my mo* 
tner, fee hex* memory, her Integrity attacked In pre« 
ftmptuous'libpls, where the mdtt fcoi*rid falfehoods 
are affected with impunity, and injuftice is upheld by 
prevarication ahd~caltmny VMy mother would be ac« 
Cufed of a baft iedif<5uon, reproached with having die* 
fated fneYt* waiting*, with baVing ufutped ah undue 
influence oveiUhe fairifl of a mail overcome by grief 
and firknefs. Did hot Mkdsohe de Xerhmea inti- 
mate ifometning to*this effeft? *Did flic not regard the 
wttf in iny favor as haviiffc been obtained in this way ? 

v •. Ahi tken, my frienAt our own reafon, our hearts, 
m*:&ty. Apt *>u* itoft i*¥lg»a * Qf what importance is 
the. tar, ^ctmfoenoe J pr!i>wHince *g*|nft .it? ihouid I 
A0tt/ft£4ep*:«faj: eafo; ©£ aww. wrri^ted againtl ^i& 
fon, ihou|d I lend my aid" to. his vengeance,* and pro- 
fit W?he djfabrfdoh 6f Kfc wrath? no, withont doubt. 
Why thcli fflouW l-feftife^ M. d Eftelan tfte 'refti- 
tutioh whicn fc^ ideminjisf : lt Ik a^depoftf ih ; my 
Maniis ; how could 1 permit myfelf to detain it ? But 
ho^r unfeafonably for me is it dethanded ! 

•, Before the deatl* of Mada j me de Montalais the 
rtttum^ ^^Jtft€^n ^yujjl have giyeiunc no un- 
eaiinefs. You kjiow I difregard the va^fplendor 
with which I am furrounded. I can content myfelf 
with mediocrity ; I dare to think fo r to hope that it 
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would not fink me in my own Tiew or that of my 
friends. But the moment, the difpbfitions I was a- 

bout to make, a gift ready to be figned Ah ! 

can one lofe, without diftrefiing regret, the fweet fa- 
tisfaclicm of enriching the objet of her love ; 

I am afflicted ; I cry, and am inconfolable* I 
ftill conceal this cruel event from M. de Montalais. 
It is neceffary indeed to inform him- Oh J my dear 
Count, did I forefee at his departure that I fhould be 
any longer obliged to conclude my letters with a- 
prayer for your compassion 1 



LETTER tVIL 
From Madame de Termjes to the Same* 

A HE intereft of Madame de Sancerre, all 
the happinefs of the reft of oup lives, absolutely re- 
quire, iir, that you fhould come to Paris. The refo- 
lution (he wifhes to adopt is very generous very no- 
ble without doubt ; but circumftances induce all her 
friends to. difapprove of it.. If M. d'Eftelan were* 
poor, Madame de Sancerre might divide with him 
the eftate of her uncle ; (he might indeed renounce 
it to him ; but it is a very rich man who would des- 
poil her of a fortune of which he has not the fmalleft 
need. Madame de Thore, Madame de Comminges, 
Madame de Thianges have been to foe him. M. de 
Termes, Count de Piennes have fpoken to him on 
the fubjeft feveral times; of all creatures in the 
world he is the molt unreafonable. Without the 
hand of his coufm, he will not liften to any accomo- 
dation. He has come to France for the express purpose 
of setting aside his father's wi//. It is not pr*per % he 
*qjSf J hat a honest man should have been disinherited. 
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such an act supposes a heavy fault in a son that has been 
thus deprived of his rights ; he cannot suffer such false 
testimony to remain in force against him ; it is degrading ; 
he can disprove the whole, and procure himself to be 
restored to his honor and his rights* If his cousin will 
consdnti he will recompense her hy the gift of himself 
in marriage, otherwise he will apply tv the laws; to 
these he must apply* 

The moft exac\probity permits Madame de San- 
cerre to avail herfelf of a juft defence ; the laws 
authorife her to fupport the will of her uncle ; no 
patrimony is in queftioa; the eftate, they fay> was an 
acquifition of the teftator. The letter of M. d'Efle- 
lan to his father, proves his flight and the undu* 
tiful, revolting circumitances attending it. 

Your influence on the mind of Madame de San- 
cerre can alone reconcile her to a conteft, the very 
idea of which fhenow rejects ; luckily M. de Mohtalais 
is abfeat ; ardent in his love, naturally, difinterefted,*, 
in*patient at every obftru£lion to hi* happinefs r he 
would be very apt to think. as ihe does; content 
with pone&ng her heart, obtaining her hand, he 
would not hefitate to return to his eftate in the coun- 
try wi£h his charming companion ; we who fhould 
lofc her would omit no exertions to fecure to her 
her fortune, and fix her at Paris* 

Come, fir, we entreat you, immediately j you 
owe this proof of zeal and attachment to Madttme 
de Sancerre; to me, to all who compofe the fociety 
whole trfie£Uon for her is lb well known to you. • • 



LETTER LVIII. 

T 

JL HE tender inquietude of Madam* < de * 
Termes, her warmth, the ftep which £h« has juft 
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hazarded, oblige me to difpatch a letter fix hours 
after hers, to entreat you, my dear Count, not to 
come ; this journey would derange your affairs and 
be productive of little good ; I have feen M. d'Eftelan. 
I ihall fee him perhaps again. What a man I he is 
a ftranger to the world, its cuftoms, its manners, 
to reaibn, to politenefs, to every thing proper or a- 
frreeable. He talks inceilantiy, exclaims, raifes 
his voice to the higheft animation, iiilens to nothing, 
■ comprehends nothing, follows his own idea, and at 
laft knows hot what he has faid or withes. Inconse- 
quence and contradiction form the chief of his char- 
acter. Paffionate, turbulent, headftrong, never wick- 
ed, always infupportable, noble enough, fufficiently 
companionate, liberal, even generous ; this is a be- 
ing quite new to me. Adieu ; I ihall foon write you 
further. 



i 



LETTER LIX. 



HAVE juft received a letter from the Marquis 
de Montalais. Ah ! how it afflicls me ! he is yet 
ignorant of the diftrefs I am made to f offer ; he is 
indulging the fondeil hopes; he fpeaks of engage- 
ments What i muit I renounce him ? Since 

the avowal of his fentiments, of mine, my love has 
acquired new force. Oh I my friend, what attrac- 
tions, what charms in love that is acknowledged, 
returned, in mutual wilhes, a fmgle will ! After ha- 
ving felt the tender paflion under fo many painful 
reitraints, after thefe were removed and the full 
tide of pleafure was flowing into my heart) was it 
neceffary that new difficulties fhould occur to pre- 
vent the confummation of our happinefs? Alas! 
how can I wilh to affociate the Marquis to my ruined 
fortune I . . . . But nothing is yet decided. 
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I jwas going to admit M. d'Eflelan to fee me 
on Tuefday laft ; Madame de Tcrmes entreated him 
on my behalf to defer his vifit till Thurltiay ; to be 
more Cure, Ihe obliged me to accompany her. to my 
lifter's at Neuilli. Ihe firft perfon I faw there was 
the Count d' Eitelan; as foon as heebferved me, he 
role up with precipitation, upfet the chair in .which 
he was fitting, rudely pushed every one in his way, 
and croffed the parlour to meet me, exclaiming 
it is she; here site is; oh J here she i$; it is she..*. 
then calling my tiller in the whole extent ©f his 
voice: here, dear AI add *, come quick; speak to her ; 
you have promised me to speak to her ; advise her to 
love me f tj marry me ; she shall be happy ; never shall 
she be sorry ; no, never* In fpeakin£ he Ceiled my hand, 
my robe* wilhed to lead me towards my lifter ; my 
fan fell ; he hailily (looped down, took it up, killed 
it, broke it, thought himfelf alone in the mid It of 
twenty pcrfons and never once imagined ho*,much 
furprlfe he was giving to all around. 

I entreated Madame de Thore to ftepinto her a- 
partment; t went into it with her, and the ridiculous 
fellow who dill held mz. My dear Coulin, 1 fuio!, our 
afiuiis are ealily fettled. "VVelhall have no law fuit. 

St> much the belter, he interrupted, when we 

are of tkt same mi.id> every thing wiU be settleol* Tou 
appear to me mild and reasonable* This is charming* 
ParbUu ! you are a Jim wo turn I you were only a little 
out cf the way in not being willing to see me> to speak 
to me ; but in faith you are perfect ! you consent then • . • 
Yes, Sir, 1 replied, I acknowledge your rights and 
will not conteil them ; your demand is juil and to 
morrow, if you deiire, my lie ward* . • . Tour steward ? 
We want *ut his interference ; if you find my demand 
just, consent to marry me* and all will be settled* 

Separata the two objects, Sir, which you con- 
found j the fubjeilof your claim is the eftate of my 
uncle, and 1 do not pretend to hear you on any other. 
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No ? I absolutely refuse to hear you speak of that cursed 
estate* Do I ask for estate, riches? Is it not you alone 
I wish ? I would destroy an instrument which attacks my 
honor; If the will does not relate to this, let it stand* 
But if you give yourself to me, you shall lost nothing; 
I will Bestow upon you the greatest advantages ; If yott 
do not pretend to hear me on this fubjefit, no accom- 
modation^ Madam, not a wordy no steward ; my attor- 
nies will speak to you; yes ; parbleu, a suit at law shall 
be drought and then .. -. ..Ah I for what will you bring 
a suit, when I dispute nothing? Bear her. she will 
make me a fool I Madam, I deal plainly, I am honest, 
candid* Listen to this* I have a right to my father's 
estate, you agree to it, very seasonably* . Tou are willing 
to give it up ; this will not do; I must be restored to 
my rights by a formal (fecree. Now, hear me, if you 
will accept my heart and my fortune, I will try to recon- 
cile all — ~*Jfyou^ will not, I repeat it, I shall listen to 
nothing ; you shall be prosecuted to-morrow ; you cannot 
complain, since you force me to distress you. 

Ah ! you do indeed diftrefs me more than you 
imagine ! Your returci has deilroyed all the happi- 
nefs I had pro mi fed myfelf, all the fatisfaftion of my 
life. He looked at me fteadily, and feemed loll for 
a moment in deep thought. Tou are attached then to 
your fortune^ and are willing to do nothing to preserve 
it! Of what consequence is the estate of my father? I 
will settle my own upon you, if you desire it* Oh! my 
dear, my beautiful cousin, behold me at your feet , do not 
reproach me with having distressed you ; I offer to be 
your friend, your lover, your husband. Could I offer 
more ? Tou turn away your head, you tear my heart. 
Do leve mf, make an effort to do so ; they say you are 
good ; tf> what devil is it then? Are we not related? Is 
it a stranger who seeks you? Speak then, answer, will 
you love me? will you marry me? I fhould be forry 
to give vou a iinglj hope which might deceive you. 
o 2 
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No, fir, no ; it is repugnant to every dif^olition of 
my heart ; I can never be yours. 

It would be impoflible to paint to you his im- 
patience, his cries, his reproaches to my filter for 
her filence, his complaints of my cruelty my obsti- 
nacy : exhausted and out of breath, he went away 
abruptly, and this morning I received a fummons 
at his inftance. 

My friends infift upon my making a defence ; 
I cannot determine to do so. My embarraffment at 
this affair increafes; he believes his honor concern- 
ed in formally annulling the difmherifon, unluckily 
referred to in the will ; which, from this circum- 
ftance, he alfb attacks, notwithftandmg the proper- 
ty, he fays, is not of the fmatteft eonfequence to hinu 
I have written to M. xie Montalais, informing him of 
every thing which has happened. I wait his anfwer 2 
It ihall regulate my conduct. 



1 



LETTER LX. 



HAVE juft received a letter from M. de 
Montalais ; I would fend it to you, if I could deprive 
myfelf of the pleaiure of reading it again or if I had 
time to copy it ; but I have fcarcely time tp write to 
you. 

How much tendernefs does his letter exprefs 1 
It fliows the nobieneis of his foul, fo truly great, fu- 
perior ! Ah ! my dear Count, is fo dilintereited, fa 
delicate a pailion deiUncd to be forever unfortunate* 
to afftic\ my heart with an ever painful, everlafting 
regret ? 

The Marquis thinks precifely as I do refpecling 
the rights of the Count d'Eflelan ; the lofs or gain 
of the iu.it is quite indifferent to him. He is aft<v 
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nifhed at the crazinefs of my kinfman, and does not 
conceive how he can re^ufe the reftitution which is* 
offered-; the point of honor at which he refts appears 
to him perfectly frivolous, as M. d'Eftelaa will refidc 
by his own choice at a diftance from us of three thou- 
fand leagues.. 

He- does ttot think that this affair fhould retard 
our union r we fhall be rich and happy, he fays, if I 
confent to leave Paris and pafs my days with him in : 
an 'agreeable and quiet retreat. How intereilingly 
does he paint the pleafures of a fitnple life, uniform 
and peaceful ; the enduring delights of uninterrupt- 
ed harmony, fec.ured by inujtual efteem* friendships 
love 1 He prefents totn>y view all thofe pure, tranquil 
and real enjoyments, the abundant four ce of which 
nature has kiaclly placed wkhin ourfelves ; precious 
enjoyments, which true philofophy teaches us to va- 
lue, infinitely beyond the vanities of a deluftve, myf- 
terious world 1 But, my dear friend, to tafte them r 
to reliih them, it is neceiTary we lhould be always 
feniible of their importance, of the preference they, 
claim ; it is neceifary that we fhould be able to fix 
the wandering mind, thp thought ever running from 
object to object j it is neceffary to conquer that na?. 
turai inconftancy, the fource of wearinefs and inqui- 
etude, by which pleafure is. made to fpread its light 
wings and happineis to fly. 

If I were to lifteti to my heart, yiefd to the wiftie* 
of my lover, to my own, would I have nothing to fear 
from time, from reflection? Mult this manfodiitin- 
guiihed among his equals he made to retire within 
the' depth of a remote province, to live there forgot- 
ten? A noble ambition has induced him to prepare' 
himfelf for the moil imnort3nt offices', he has che~ 
rifhed the well founded hope of arriving at* the firll 
honors ; hts birth, his m^rit-fihooth'the path to pre- 
ferment ; ihall I turn hrm from- it, ihalj I arret* hinv 
in his profperous courie ? Is it at thirty that a maw 
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can expeft to fortify himfelf againft regret, a cruel 
pbiion which rankles moil inlblitude? 

The Mantis At Montalaift has a gener*u»heart ; 
he will not remind me of his facrifices ; but I fear he 
will feel them \ the fatatleft cloud which *iay oter- 
fhadow hia brow will make me apprehend his fecret 
repentance; I may r ee him &d» : and {hall accufe 
rayfelf of having rendered him unhappy »••••• Ah 1 
ill ldfe the power of conferring advantages upon 
him, I cannot be his . • . • . What ! renounce M. de 
fitontalais! Can I think it— •write it .... ? Oh, no. 

FienneS interrupts me, he cornea with two at- 
formes ; I am tired, diftrtiFed with ooniultations ; Ma- 
dame de Martigues alio gives me great «nea£ne£r ; 
(he declares, protefts that fhe will not many if I lofe 
ray fuK. She will live with me, as I do, and with 
me will fhefhane every thing; tHis throws the Count 
de PicnneB again into defpair. The tender fentiments 
~of my friend' infjpires me with the fivelieft gratitude* 
Bat her resolution *mi€ts me. My God, is it not e- 
noughtohedHtrefled, mortified, anxious for my for- 
tune; b it heceffary, to render my fituation more 
(brrowful, that the happineft of my friends mould be 
diiturbedt Adieu; 



o, 



LE T T E E LXI. 



r H 1 I flialllofe my patience ; (erioufly I fear 
it ; the ilrange being will hear no reafon. After fe- 
veral interviews, ten letters, twenty quarrels, the 
ufelefs negotiation of all my friends, ,a fuit appears 
inevitable. Summoned to render, I am going to 
fammon him to receive. Upon his refufal, I ihaU 
anfwer; we lhall be involved in a tedious procefs, 
ajad when the unfortunate affair will be brought £© an 
end, no one knows. 
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M. de Montalais is near Paris, he is coming, I 
expert him every moment .... Ah I how his return 
alarms me ! If this couiin of mine fhould learn our 
engagements, if he fhould dare .... he is fo impati- 
ent, lb raih I If the Marquis indignant at a rival . . . 
My friend, I foresee a thoufand evils more affticling 
than my ruin. 

I have written* this morning to M» d'EflcIan ; X 
know very littie of the laws, but I feek continually 
the means of accommodation. I propofe them to him, 
but I fear without effect . • . • His anfwer js brought-** 
All hope is not loft ; fee. 

The letter of Count »'Est;elan. 

You see m quite contented Madam; you make it an 
easy affairs. lam treating with a finer sort of folks, te- 
di j us praters j humdrums • , • • . they talk of years .' By 
*/Wr account a long time indeed is necessary to settle a 
question which a child might decide immediately* 

I ant sick ; the air of this country does not agree 
with me ; I am tired, vexed; you will make me die, and 
yet you say I diftrels* you. After all, of w/iat do you 
complain? I love you; all my wrongs are with you. In 
a moment will I surrender myself to your orders ; I will 
not listen to your proposals ; but I desire to satisfy you. 

If you were willing, it would be easy to determine 

For a woman that is called mild, you are in truth very ob- 
stinate, 

I know not, my friend, but I am in a terrible 
agitation. This note .... I will however hope 
He is tired, he lays ; Ah 1 fo much the better. If z, 
deiire to leave the country ihould alfo get poffefiion 
of him . . . • . Some one is coming • ... it is he. 

Nine o'clock. 
, £11 is in defpair ! Madame dc Martigues ..•••, 
the imorudent woman ! why ihould lhe have come in 
•X aC moment when the man was foftenu^j into 
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conceffions How her indifcretion has espefed 

me ! he knows that I love ; he is furious ! all is loft 

And M. de Montalais has returned ; mould 

they fee each other, fhould they meet Oh i 

the cruel Madame de Martigues ! 

M. d'Eftelan came in, feated himfclf, and 
was filent ; he appeared heavy, tired, vexed. By 
my order, Raimond prefented him with a ftatement 
of the effects which compofed the fortune of his fa- 
ther, and a detail of the ufe they had been put to 
after his death, TakB away your papers^ he faid, I 
Tia:e seen enough tJiese two days past. Confound jour 
laws and t/iose who obscure rather than explain them ; 
curse the estate; Fivish it was at tlu bottom of the sea* 
Raimond withdrew. 

I began to fpeak with mildnefs, with friendfhip. 
M. d'Eltelan interrupted me, but not in his ufuai 
ill humor. You are an enchantress, faid he, you over- 
come me: in spite of your hardness to me, I cannot hate 
you, Tet you make me miserable. Why did I come here ? 
Why have I seen you ? I was so contented, so happy i Al- 
ways' ready to laugh, every thing amused me. Now, see 
me sad and heartless . • . • • . I would not treat one of 
my slaves, with the inhumanity my nearest relation shoivs 
to me. And for what reason can it be ? I offer her my 
heart, my estate, myself i I renounce all for her i Lui 
she does not love me ; s/ie will never love me ; without 
emotion, without the least concern, she will doom me to 
die, becaufe the difpofkions of her heart ...••Ah! 
patience ! 

He wept, and could fay no more ; his tears, 
his fighs atte£ted me. I juctged of his regrets by 
my own. It feemed to me that the violence of his 
character, the natural impetuofity of his temper, 
the novelty of control, made him fuffer the moft fen- , 
ftble diftreia. Our companion for the pain we ©cca- 
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ton is eafilycxcfcd; the tea* was flirting from my. 
eye, iSrilhed to fpjeak ; t jcould not; 

M. d'Eftdanobferredbew much I was aflfe&ed ; 
his heart was- deeply toothed ? he roffc up in the 
greateft agitation* antf feemed't* have lo&hi»fen- 
fes; he walked acrefi f»e tttota in Hatty brides. J&// f 
go an* he repealed,, o^ct yourself^ iveep to think you 
have, coupkaUcL my despair* I wish the sea had swal- 
lowed me Up; 

I entreated feim f<* be caftn, to fit down* and-' 
Hft^n Ho what I w£uW fay. V extended my har:4' 
towards' Mm; my Goufih, r I fak* r t am *eiy ftur 
from hating ytfu; t ottr peeling ih yfar ftrange 
wilh tb marry me alfoe* ftppeifeV the friendihip t 
fhonld -be pleafed to (bow ye*» Give up t&isHtefign ; 
flippfrek fo vain, a wiih* Do not Cruelty tfcrto'ent a 

womin /- tortncht you, f> ' he- exclaimed yrith? 

warmth, and cruelty, too; & will "not sujer iu I am 
goody complaisant, khuf; Jhdve even mildness when J 
am noi crossed i .... I torment jbtf; parbku frhntustb* 
a woman.thdi says this; and without* giving flletsmel 
to anfwet him* Madam* he contmfted*' ht us endeavour 
to be reconciled ; let us torment each. other Ho mere} if 
the half of my fortune does not suffice yom J will assure to 
you the whole ; you shall dispose of olLm^ estate, of my, 
will, of me ... mis it enough?, do you-hear me ? will you 
answer? Ah.! speak, sap then!, dd you accept ? thftn pa- 
cing, the roojn again,, his face .covered whth )iis hands, 
she will not speaky he cxitd, y she. wtl) not sbeok±, she- 
will weep all dqy, . and tlien soy, I distress t h*r / f 

Approaching mte again, he threw himfdf at my 
fret, cried, entreated; tHy beautiful, my charming cou- 
sin, soy only tAatyou have some friendship for b relati- 
on who adores you : say that you wouli hve me tf you 
crfitld ; I wilt doevery thing you demand; J <dtitt abandon 
the suit, the estate ; I will give' up my : pride } denounce* 
every thing to oblige you* Speak, give meyour commands j- 
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it is your, heart I wish and not. the estate; give me the ^ 
smallest mark of your regard your friendship ...... .*. . ■ 

Charmed at feeing Mm pacified, I was going to pro- 
fit, by this lucky .moment,' when the doorflew open, 
and Madame de Martigues came in. - Ah J faid fhe,; 
Is it fettled? Does he liften to reaibn? Have you 
finifhed the.affair ? When does fce go ? 

And for what y Madam, do you interfere^ he demand- 
ed, what is it you would do? Permit me to tell you, 
Sir, continued (he, that it is quite enough to ruin 
the lady, not to tire. he?,, fatigue hep? to death with 
flour ill difcourfe, your favage love » a fine paffion* 
truly and it well becomes you ! But, in good earneft, 
de you think it poffible for her to love you ? Even if 
Madame de Sancerre were not engaged by her 

promifes* by her fentiqients, to a better man 

What I engaged^ he exclaimed, by her promises! What 
xaould she say ? Madame de Sauocrre engaged I Is she 
married? .Indeed, Sir, let me afk you, fhe replied with 
quicknefs, cannot this be without .your confen^i It 
would feejn that, you think fhe muft wait yopr dif- 
pofai ! But I fcave engaged her ; let me tell you, Sir, 
fhe is engaged. She ?, She $ have I not told you ; you 
may believe it at your leifure. s 

I cannot give yon an idea of the transports, the 
inger, the fury of M« d'Eftelan. He was enraged 
at Madame de Martigues ; fhe ridiculed him, teafed 
him, tormented him. In vain did I urge her to be 
filent; I could njpt reprefs the vivacity of the one, 
nor moderate the rage- of the other ; they lavifhed 
upon each other the tnoft affronting epithets; the 
Count went away threatening, fwearing, crying, 
choaking* Madame de Martigues regained trium- 
phant;, Relighted with .having driven him off, con- 
vinced that fhe had done very well to tell him every 
tjiing;. the could not be perfuaded that fhe had 
thrown me again injtothe embarrafiment from which 
I was 09 the point of being luckily relieved* ', 
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6k I xos £od! what, ^ve J now to expert? 
M^d^Moat^bia , will he here immediately ••'••• tyty. 
Revolted couftfi, fraptic with rage and jealoufy • . < . 
^ ^ad f^ara oy^ome ^'. Jie&ve'n avert the evil 
..... ^nd it is i&y friepdi U is Rlad^na^ de Mar, 
Hgues, ifftq ^ tWf jpojnent pjungei m<? intotfefr 
PA*** A&W' ?Hy9X?.; Ih* v e again to a(k your 
^onlbl^qn*. Atefl »^uft I always ,^fk thcn>? 



Ai 



liTTlJf LXH. 



*H ! quiqkly, qnic^ly W tji$ tell you 

I 4ift>*tch gg exj>jre#i I wim he had wings. 

Hare I indeed my r$afon^ Am 1 a,wake? Is M. de. 
Montalais here? &hl yes? he U here; he is now 
chatting, laughing with Madame de Martigues. • > • '• 

How, tfappy |s he.i how c)iarn*ed ami! M* 

d' Eftelan, my poor Coufin! I pity him, I wi(h his 
welfare .•... Ah ! I did not expecYit ...... But I 

mjift compose "myfelfi . .V. I cannot; my heairt is 
fall of the fweetefl emotions . . . . Imafl ttJJ you . • ♦ 

fltear me, my dear Count, hear me. 

This morning at clsven o'clock) while I was a- 
lone in my chamber, weeping without restraint, in* 
dulgiug the moil gloomy ^pprehenfionsj abetter was 
brought me from the £©u.nt d'JBueian. I opened it 
with trembling hand ; I read it ; I thought 1 was 
deluded* Judgje gf ray furprife, of the revolution in 
rajjr mind his expreffioir? excited. Read his letter 
mid partake of the pleafure which gbtddtas my heart. 

The letter «f Gqvj(t d'Estelan. 

Tour friend is very impertinent; this is net your 
fault* Ton are engaged • • • « Heaven grant me moitra* 
ticoiy patience f I have great need rf iU If J wre t+ 
fallow the hent of tny inclination ...... buffar once in 
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my life I will restrain myself* She is very impudent, ve- * 
ry wicked, your friend; you are very good, your self , 
Complaisant, mild, gracious, even in refusing. Ton are 
f*y relation; it is not for me to afflict you. Tour com- 
piaintij if ever you have occasion to make any, must be 
reserved for another . • . . . but this is not material, I 
cannot find it in my heart to be willing to distress you* 
I shall depart without delay. If I were to remain here, 
I could not refrain from quarrelling with your Javcr 9 or 
• your husband; I knew not kvhich he may be ; I am con- 
tented to be ignorant of it. I must depart. If I were 
to kill this man, you would not love me the more ; if he 
should kill me! .... Ah! I go immediately. Tour pert, 
cdnceited friend may say what she pleases ; this moment 
do I leave you all. Adieu, Madam; adieu my charm- 
ing, my amiable, my very amiable cousin. If I ever 
cease to love you too much, I will return with the hope of 
being your friend. Tes, you are an adorable woman / 
but this Vixen, this fury, this friend of your r, I hate 

her with all my heart. 

*■ • 

Deign to accept, a trifling proof of my affection. So 
near * relation may offer you these trifles* My God! is 
another dear to you? They said you were so indifferent 
. . . . I cherished a hope ... . But let me speak no more 
of it: 'I may Welt fear, indeed, that I can never forgtt 

you. Adieu, Madam, adieu, my lovely cousin ; upon 
my word, my heart is broken. •••••• 1 leave you „• / 

shall never see you more. Oh ! no, I shall never see you, 

for I shall always love you. 

- A cafket of the niceft and inoft beautiful work- 
mapfhip accompanied this letter ; on opening it I 
found a formal renunciation of the eflate of my uncle, 
two beautiful fete of diamonds, an affortment of the 
rkheft pearls, emeralds and valuable trinkets* 

' v In looRing at the Count d'EftelaA's releafe of his 
claim, his prefent, his letter, I was tearful that a flat- 
tening illuiion ^as deceiving me; is it true, Iafked. 
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Madame de Termes,* is it true that my fefafts do nfct 
abufe me? She fent for the Co tint; he had fet out 
the moment they brought his letter. They had but 
then come to amire me of it, when the marquis do 
Montalais entered. 1 f prang to meet him ; I threw 
myfelf into his arms, he preffed me to his bofom. 
Ah \ we (hall be happy ; we ihall be happy, I cried, 
bathing his face with the tears which joy had caufed 
to flow* Madame de Tennes explained to him the 
Yubjecl of my tranfports, told him the event which 
bad excited them. She loves me, he faid, in a tone 
of tender animation, fhe loves me ; ah ! this afturance 
fuffices for my happinefs* What are all the riches 
and honors of the world compared to the certainty 
of her love ? See, my dear Count, how conilant is my 
regard for you, how grateful I am for your friendship, 
when it is in the firll moments of the return of a lou- 
ver.... yes sl lover y cUerifhed, adored, that I write 
to tell you*. M ^ , 

From Ma bake ns Maktiwbs; 

To tell you, what ? She docs not know, per- 
haps; ftie is fo ipcxperj in etery thing 1 What 
would have become of her or he? affairs, -had I not 
interpofed my aid, my contrivance ? She might ftiil 
have been weeping, complaining of her lot, liftings 
up her fine eyes to heaven, nothing would have been ~ 
arranged. In two words I have fettled every thing, 
And now my expedients have fucceeded fo well, fee 
M. and Mad. de Termes gravely examining them 
in the retrofpect ; M, do Monta|ais and Madame de 
Sancerre cannot decide whether they were good pr 
1 ad. Indeed no one here has common fenfe. I fee 
nothing rational in any but myfelf. Adieu* Ah{ 
where is Pieuncs ? Poor Count 1 he will foon be af* 
ter me, on the wings of love no doubt. Well, very 
well ; we wiih you here to afiift in celebrating . . . . , 
F*r my port, I care, not whether you come this montfc 
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%• 7fo ccrrefpondtnte is htrcjinijhtd, by the 
return of OwM d* Nate*. Jit arrived lit Paris , 

W& ? ttnt&tffo #J& Jam* time, to.$a£.ofJfladan{e 
dc'MartigutSi Jf^^wlandi.ng 4h*Aijfertncc tf 

fair. hift*nds> equally happy. 
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